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M. DCC. LxxIV. 


HE ſubject of the following poem is, 
the return of the Jews from their Ba- 
byloniſh captivity. Tho the holy ſcriptures 
abound with prophecies relative to this event, 
yet are they very barren of hiſtorical circum- 
ftances with regard to the event itſelf. The 
lamentation of the Jews upon the loſs of their 
country, their ardent deſire to return, the won- 


derful and myſterious connection between that 
people, and the land of Canaan, are ſo pathe- 


tically deſcribed in the writings of the prophets, 
that I thought there could not be a more pro- 
per ſubject for a poem, than their return from 
this captivity. 
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It is ſaid in the fifth chapter of Daniel where 
an account is given of Belſhazzar's feaſt, ** in 
© that night was Belſhazzar, King of the Chal- 
« deans, ſlain.” He was flain, as profane 
+ hiſtory informs us, when the city of Babylon 
was taken by Cyrus. The poem opens with 
the evening preceding this great feaſt, and ſup- 
poſes it a feaſt in honour of their God Bel, or 
Baal; (for Daniel ſays 4, they drank wine, 
J and praiſed the Gods of gold and of filver, 
« of braſs, of iron, of wood, and of ſtone ) and 
cloſes with the return of the Jews, and the lay- 
ing the foundation of the temple. 

As ſome few circumſtances occur in the 
courſe of this poem, which. may be thought 
contradictory to Chronology, I ſhall mention 
them here, that I may at leaſt obviate any ſuf- 
picion, that I admitted them from an inatten- 
tion to my ſubject; nor would 1 wiſh to pals 
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them over, as they appear to me ſo inconſider- 
able, as to form no material objection to a 
work of this nature; in which, tho an author 
has no right to deviate from hiſtory, yet in ſub- 
jects of very remote antiquity, and which con- 
ſequently are involved in much obſcurity, he 
may fairly model circumſtances in ſuch a man- 
ner, as to form them into a regular, and con- 
ſiſtent plan; and where, by the ſilence of hiſto- | 
rians, ſo much is left for invention, may in- 
vent any thing which bears the appearance of 
probability. - | 
Various haye been the opinions of learned 
men with regard to the commencement, and 
concluſion, of the ſeventy years mentioned by 
Jeremiah, as the period of the Jewiſh captivity. 
It appears plainly to me, that it began in the 
third year of Jehoiakim, king of Judah; as it 
certainly + ended in the firſt of Cyrus. But 


Dan. i. 1. 2. | + Ezra. i. 1, 
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chen a queſtion ariſes, Which year was the firſt 
of Cyrus? I think we may certainly anſwer, 
The third year from the taking of Babylon.” 
For Darius the Mede ſucceeded Belſhazzar, 
the laſt king of the Babyloniſh line, and reign- 
ed two years; during which time Daniel deliver- 
ed his prophecy of ® the ſeventy weeks. This 
Darius ſeems to have been the Cyaxares of pro- 
fane hiſtory, King of Media, and uncle of Cy- 
rus; by whoſe favour he enjoyed the kingdom 
of Babylon for the ſpace of two years after it 
was taken. The firſt year of Cyrus therefore 
was probably the third year from the taking of 
Babylon; at which time Jeremiah's ſeventy 
years were completed. But it was neceſſary 
in this work to repreſent the decree of Cyrus 
for rebuilding the temple, as having been made 
ſoon after the taking of Babylon. For as I 
have laid the ſcene of it before that time, a 
chaſm of two 'years would have been a great, 
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and real objection to it; whereas, in that un- 
certainty of chronology, I think there can be 
none to repreſenting the decree of Cyrus as. 
immediately ſubſequent to the taking of Ba- 
bylon, | 

The hiſtory of that country is very intricate, 
and obſcure. Some ſay, that Belſhazzar was 
the ſame with Evil-Merodach, the ſon of Ne- 
buchadnezzar. But that is inconſiſtent with 
the ſcripture account ; for it is there poſitively 
aid; that all ® nations ſhall ſerve Nebuchad- 
© nezzar, and his ſon, and his ſon's ſon.” Now 
Belſhazzar was certainly the laſt of his line; and 
his ſon, and his ſon's ſon, muſt mean two dif- 
ferent perſons; to which no one anſwers but 
Evil-Merodach, and Belſhazzar; and there- 


fore they certainly were not one, and the ſame 
perſon. I grant that Belſhazzar is called the 


* Jerem. xxvii. 7.—All nations, i. e. the nations be- 
fore mentioned, v, 3, Edom, Moab, Ammon, Tyre, 
and Sidon; to which is afterwards added, Judah, v. 12. 
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® fon of Nebuchadnezzar ; but it is common in 
ſcripture language to call all immediate deſcen- 
dants by the name of ſons. In conformity to 
this mode of ſpeech, I have repreſented Bel- 
ſhazzar as the ſon of Nebuchadnezzar. 
It is to be obſerved, that tho the holy ſcrip- 
tures mention only two Kings of Babylon be- 
tween Nebuchadnezzar, and Darius the Mede, 
yet profane hiſtory mentions two more, Neri. 
glaſſar, and Laboroſoarchod. Theſe princes, 
if they ever had any exiſtence, were certainly 
not of the family of Nebuchadnezzar +. I have 
taken the liberty of transferring to Belſhazzar, 
hom 4 Herodotus calls Labynitus, what is 
mentioned by Xenophon of the ill treatment, 
which Gobryas, 2 recerned Gom.the 
King of Aſſyria. 
In the third chapter of Daniel is vanes a 
ſingular hiſtory of Nebuchadnezzar ordering 
the Jews to bow down before an idol, which he 
Dan. v. 22. + See Book ii, 1 Herod. 1. 
Fs, Cyroped. * Sr 
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erected on the plains of Dura, together with a 
miraculous interpoſition of Jehovah in vindica- 
tion of his own honour, I have opened my 
work with a ſimilar decree, which I ſuppoſe to 
have been made by Belſhazzar. . I have hke- 
wiſe introduced the angel Gabriel as communi- * 
cating other circumſtances to the prophet, be- 
Gides thoſe which are recorded. This I conſider 
not as contradicting true hiſtory, but as found- 
ing probable events upon it; which, as I be- 
fore obſerved, in a work of this kind can ſcarce 
be open to any objection. 

In the fourth book of this poem, where Da- 
niel relates to Cyrus the principal events of the 
Jewiſh hiſtory, in order to make the deſcription 
more full, J have thrown together all the cir- 
cumſtances which are recorded concerning the. 
deſtruction of Jeruſalem, and made Daniel re- 
preſent himſelf as an eye-witnefs of them; tho 
that was not literally the caſe. For the city of 
Jeruſalem was ſacked by the Babylonians three 
different times, * the ruin of it was com- 
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pleted, by the burning of the temple; once 
in the reign of Jehoiakim, when Daniel was 
carried into captivity; a ſecond time in the 
reign of his ſon Jehoiakin, who was alſo called 

Jeconiah, and Coniah; and a third time in the 
| reign of Zedekiah, when the temple was burnt. 
But I thought I might fairly take this liberty, 
eſpecially as theſe circumſtances are ſo diffe- 
rently. related. For inſtance; in the ſecond 
book of Kings it is ſaid; * Jehoiachin was eigh- 
feen years old, when he began to reign, and he 
« reigned in Jeruſalem three months.” Again, in 
the x2th verſe of the ſame chapter it is ſaid, 
The King of Babylon took Jehoiachin, king 
of Judah, in the eighib year of his reign.” 
Turn to the correſponding paſſage inthe+Chro- 
nicles, and there you will read, Jehoiakin was 
« eight years old when he began to reign, and 
© he reigned three months, and ten days in Jeru- 
ſalem; and he did that which was evil in the 
2 Kings xxiv. 8, &, +2 Chron. xxxvi. , cc. 
6 5 «* ſight 
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ſight of the Lord. And when the year was 

expired, King Nebuchadnezzar ſent, and 
« brought him to Babylon, with the goodly 
« veſſels of the houſe of the Lord, and made 
« Zedekiah his brother king over Judah, and 
« Jeruſalem.” In the former account, Jehoiachin 
Was eighteen years old, when he began to reign; 
in the latter he was only eight : In the former, 
he reigned in Jeruſalem three months, and yet 
in the ſame account, the eighth year of his reign 
is mentioned; in the latter, he reigned. three 
months, and ten days, and when the year was 
expired, was carried to Babylon. According 
to the former account, he muſt have been near 
twenty-/ix years of age, when he was taken; ac- 
cording to the latter, he was only nine; which 
is not probable, becauſe it is ſaid , that he 
did evil in the fight of the Lord.“ The ac- 
count in Eſdras is ſomewhat different from the 
two other accounts. Both father, and ſon, are 


® 2 Chron, xxavi. g. 
there 
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there called Joacim, as they are alſo by the 
| Seventy. In this perplexity of circumſtances, 
I thought myſelf juſtifiable, in throwing all the 
facts together, as if = had taken place at the 
ſame time. 

The prophecy of Haggai with regard to the 
glory * of the latter houſe, which was not deli. 
vered till the ſecond year of Darius the Per- 
ſian, I have introduced ſome few years ſooner; 
but it is here repreſented, as ſpoken to the very 
perſons, to whom it actually was ſpoken, Zo- 
robabel, and Jeſhua. 

I have made the Jews return, not directly thro 
the deſert, which would have been the neareſt 
way; but northward thro Meſopotamia, then 
acroſs the Euphrates into Syria, and thence 
down to Palæſtine. I know not, that there is 
any mention in ſcripture of the way of their re- 
turn: But this was the more practicable, and 
the moe poetical road; as it gave me an op- 


9 Haggai ii. 9. 2. 
portunity 
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portunity of introducing circunifiances relative 
to the moſt ancient hiſtory of the Jews. 

It is impoſſible not to obſerve how many 
prophecies were completed in the return of 
this people to Jeruſalem, With regard to 
the time, it had been exactly aſcertained long 
before its commencement z with regard to Cy- 
rus, the inſtrument of it, he had been mention- 
ed by name two centuries before his birth; with 
regard to the peculiar manner of the deſtruction 
of Babylon, that alſo had been circumſtantially 
foretold. So that, when we put together the 
accounts of ſacred, and profane hiſtory, and 
compare them with the ſeveral predictions of 
Jeremiah, Iſaiah, Ezekiel, and other prophets, 
we mult acknowledge, that they, who could 

foretell events, far beyond the reach of human 
comprehenſion,” ſo long before they came to 
pals, ſpake not of themſelves, but“ as rhe Spi- 

Tit gave them utterance. 
Acts ii. 4+ | Wick 
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With reſpe& to the meaſure, I fear that I 
have a public prejudice-to encounter. It is be- 
come a faſhion to think that poetry, and blank 
verſe, are inconſiſtent, even tho we have in our 
hands that wonderful monument of human Ge- 
aivs, Paradiſe loſt. -But I know not how it is, 
Cœcilius legitur ſalvo tibi, Roma, Marone. 


Ode, Epigram, Elegy, Paſtoral, Sonnet, and 
moſt of the ſmaller ſorts of poetical compoſition, 
are beſt adapted to rhyme; but from Epic, 


Dramatic, Didactic, I would baniſh it entirely. 


In theſe caſes, the harmony of numbers is to be 
effected by rythm, not rhyme; which will be 
much richer, and fuller from a judicious varia- 
tion of the pauſes, than can ever be produced by 
a ſimilarity of ſound, and by making one line 
an echo to the other. 
The uſe of metre has frequently . 
ed to in theatrical repreſentations; but how 
much more forcible is this objection againſt the 
uſe of rhyme? the reſtraint is as unnatural in 
| | * 
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Epic, as in Dramatic poetry; for there alſo the 
characters mult act, and ſpeak. Several Eng- | 
liſh tragedies have been written in rhyme; and 
it was the univerſal cuſtom till of late years to 
cloſe every act with three or four couplers, that 
the hero might ſtrut off the ſtage to this har- 
monious jingle. Modern writers have judi- 
ciouſly exploded. this practice: and tho. the 
French poets ſtill continue to write all their 
tragedies in rhyme, yet are they aware of the 
inconvenience of that practice. One of their beſt 
poets, thus expreſſes himſelf *, « Paurais ſou- 
© haite pouvoir, a Pexemple des Italiens et des 
Anglais, employer Pheureuſe facilite des vers 
© blancs, et je me ſuis ſouvenu plus d' une fois 
de ce paſſage de Rucellai. 


Tu ſai purche Þ imagin” della voce, 

Che riſponde da i ſaſſi, dove l' Eccho alberga, 
Sempre nemica fd del noſtro regno, | 
E fd inventrice delle prime rime. 


* Voltaire, Lettre a Mr. Maffei. | 
Vol. I. 2 ©. Mais 
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Mais je me ſuis apergu, et j'ai dit, il y a 
: longtems, qu'une telle tentative n' aurait 
jamais de ſucces en France, et qu'il y aurait 
beaucoup plus de faibleſſe que de force, a elu- 
der un joug qu? ont portẽ les auteurs de tant 
d' ouvrages qui dureront autant que la nation 
Franęaiſe. Notre poeſie n' a aucune des li- 
© bertes de la votre, et c'eſt peut- etre une des 
raiſons pour leſquelles les Italiens nous ont 
« precede de plus de trois ſiecles dans cet art (i 
« aimable, et fi difficile.” 

- Tknow not whether the genius vf the French 
language will admit of blank verſe ; but Vol- 
taire's reaſon for not uſing it, merely becauſe 
other authors have not done ſo, is but a weak 
one, eſpecially as he acknowledges it to be a 
yoke, and that for want of this, and other li- 
berties, the Italians have excelled the French 
in dramatic exhibitions. He might have added, 
that the Engliſh have excelled them alſo. 

8 i It 
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It is ſaid that the difficulty of writing is 
much increaſed by the uſe of rhyme; perhaps 
ſo; but the merit of a work by no means ariſes 
from the difficulty of execution. In poetry, as 
well as philoſophy, that is the beſt principle, 
which attains the ſame end by the application 
of the leaſt force. There are men, whom na- 
ture has endow'd with ſuch a quickneſs of parts, 
that they write with the greateſt caſe, and flu- 
ency; others again conceive more deliberately,” 
and expreſs more ſlowly. If there appears equal 
merit in the works of theſe authors, no reader 
extolls the one, becauſe they were produced by 
much labour, or derogates from the other, be- 
cauſe they flow'd with facility. Befides, I 
greatly doubt the truth of the poſition © that it 
* is an eaſier taſk to write blank verſe than 
rhyme;? to ſome, I believe, it is; but with more, 
I believe the contrary to be true; and I am in- 
duced to think ſo for this reaſon, that almoſt 
the loweſt dealer in rhyme makes his ends chime 

a 2 | juſtly, 
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juſtly, and his lines flow tolerably harmonious; 
whereas few writers in blank verſe have learnt 
the ſecret of relieving the ear by a proper va- 
riation of the cadence. The only difference 
between their meaſure, and rhyme is, that the 
rhyme is wanting; while the verſe is conſtituted 
in ſuch a manner, that the ear has a right to 
expect it, and is diſappointed at not finding it. 
The ſtop ſtares you full in the face at the end 
of almoſt every line; the rhyme is not there; 
the pauſe is not varied : the reader. throws by 
the poem with diſguſt; attributes the faults 
of the author to the nature of his work, and 


haſtily concludes, that rhyme is eſſential to 
Poet. 

I fear alſo that my SY ae an inauſpi- 
cious title. A ſubject founded on ſacred ſcrip- 
ture will probably leſs recommend itſelf, than if 
it had been built on ſome tale recorded by 
the reſpectable authors of fable or romance. 


The fourth book in particular is an epitome 
of 
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of the Jewiſh hiſtory from the call of Abraham 
to the Babyloniſh captivity. This, however, I 
will venture to affirm, that it coſt me more 
trouble to ſelect, and connect the proper cir- 
cumſtances in this book, than any other part 
of the work. And in order to make it as uſe- 
ful as I could, I have ſubjoin'd the references, 
that the reader may have immediate recourſe 
to the ſeveral paſſages in the Bible, if he has 

any deſire to examine them. | 
I have not preſumed to call this work an 
Epic poem; if I had, I ſhould probably be 
told, that there is no hero ſufficiently mark'd 
to dignify it with that title. Daniel would 
have anſwered that purpoſe, could I have treſ- 
paſs'd upon hiſtory ſo far as to have carried 
him back to Jeruſalem. That however was 
impoſſible; nor was I ſolicitous about it. I be- 
lieve there is unity of deſign; and it does not 
leſſen my veneration for Milton, that ſome cri- 
tics have affirmed Adam to be the hero of his 
| 620 
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poem, while others have confer'd that honour 
upon Satan. With regard to narrative, epi- 
ſode, ſimile, &c. I have endeavoured to fol- 
low the laws of Epic, as preſcribed by the beſt 
models. 3 
Such as the Poem is, I offer it to the public 
with all deference, and humility; not doubt- 
ing but that every reader of candour, and taſte, 
will pardon many imperfections in a work, 
which has been attended with no ſmall labour, 
and difficulty, 
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HE fall of proud Belſhazzar, the return 
T Of Benjamin, and Judah, captive tribes, © 
I ſing. Spirit of God, who to the eyes | 
Of holy ſeers in viſion didft reveal 
Events far diſtant ; thou, who once didſt touch 
Their lips with anbau fire, and tune their harps 
To ſtrains, ſublimer than the Tuſcan ſtream 
Caught from his Latian bards, or ecchoed round 
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The wide ÆEgean from Tonia's ſhore, 
Inſpire my ſoul ; bleſt ſpirit, aid my ſong. 

The ſun full ſeventy times had paſs'd the realm 
Of burning Scorpius, and was haſtening down 
The ſteep convex of heaven, ſince Babylon 
Receiv'd her mourning priſoners. Savage taunts, 
And the rude inſult of their barbarous lords, 
Embitter all their woe. Meanwhile the Law, 
Proclaim'd on Horeb's top, neglected lies ; 


Nor kid, nor evening lamb, nor heifer bleeds, 
Nor incenſe ſmoaks, nor holy Levite claims 


Choice fruits, and rich oblations. On the trees, 20 
That o'er the waters bend, their untun'd harps, 

Harps, which their fathers ſtruck to feſtal bymns, 

Hang uſcleſs. Twas the hill, twas Sion's hill, 


V. 20. Pſalm cxxxvii. 2. 
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Which yet Jehovah lov'd. There once he dwelt; 
There ood his temple ; there from ſide to ſide 
The + cherub ſtretch'd his wings, and from the * cloud 
Beam'd bright celeſtial radiance, Thence, tho driven 

In early childhood to a ſtranger's land 

Or born fad heirs of ſlavery, ſtill they caſt 

An anxious look from & Perath's willowy vale, 30 
Toward Jordan, ſacred ſtream; and when the ſun 

Sunk in the weſt, with eager eye purſued 

His parting beams; and pointed to the place, 

Where from their ſight the faint horizon hid 

Thoſe hills, which || round deſerted Salem's walls 

Stood like a bulwark. And as ſome tired t hart, 

Driven by keen hunters oer the champain wild, 


+ 1 Kings vi. 29. * 1 K inge viii. 10. 8 Euphrates, 
IPC CXXVY, 2. - 1 PC, xlii. 1. 
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Pants for the running brook, ſo long the tribes 
Of captive Judah for their native clime, 
Again to ſing the ſtrains of Jeſſe's ſon, 40 
Again to raiſe a temple to their God. 
But oh ! what hope, what proſpect of return, 
While fierce Belſhazzar reigns ? He undiſmay'd 
Tho? * hoſtile banners ſtream near Babel's towers, 
Round his gall'd priſoners binds the griping chain, 
And ſcoffs at Judah's God. Even now a ſhout | 
Is heard thro every ſtreet, and with loud voice 
Arioch, an herald tall, proclaims a feaſt 
To Bel, Chaldzan idol ; and commands 
That when the morrow dawns, ſoon as is heard 59 
The + ſound of cornet, dulcimer, and harp, 


® The army of Cyrus was encamp'd near Babylon. 
; + Dag, iii» 5. 
| Sackbut, 
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Sackbut, and pſaltery, each 13 be bent 
Before the mighty dragon. Silent ſtand 
With eyes dejected Solyma's ſad ſons. 
Shall they comply? but will Jehovah then 
E' er lead them back to Canaan, pleaſant land? 
Shall they refuſe ? but who, oh ! who ſhall check 
Belſhazzar's waken'd wrath ? who ſhall endure 
The burning caldron, or what lingering death 
The tyrant's cruel vengeance may deviſe ? 60 
Thus they irreſolute wait the · fatal hour. 

Now Night inveſts the pole: wrapt is the world 
In awful ſilence; not a voice is heard, 
Nor din of arms, nor ſound of diſtant foot, 
Taro the ſtill gloom. Euphrates lulls his waves, 
Which ſparkle to the moon's reflected . 
Nor does one ſage from Babylon's high towers 
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Deſcry the planets, or the fix d, and mark 
Their diſtance, or their number, Sunk to reſt, 
With all her horrors of the morrow's doom, 70 
Lies Sion's captive daughter: ſleep, ſoft ſleep, 
His duſky mantle draws o'er every eye. 
But not on Daniel's unpillow'd head 
One opiate dew-drop falls. Much he ole 
Dark ſentences of old; much pious zeal 
For great Jehovah's honour fires his ſoul ; 
And thus with lifted hands the prophet cries. 
© Father of truth, and mercy, thou, whoſe arm 
© Even from the day when Abraham heard thy voice, 
© Stretch'd o'er thy choſen race, protects us ſtill, 80 


* Tho now awhile thou ſuffer us to groan 
© Beneath a tyrant's yoke ; when, gracious Lord, 


O when ſhall we return? O when again 
© Shall 
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© Shall Siloa's banks, and Sion's holy top, 

© Be vocal with thy name? Said not thy “ ſeer, 

© When ſeventy tedious moons had twelve times waned, 
We ſhould again be free? Behold, the day 
Approaches. God of Iſrael, hath ought chang'd 

© Thine everlaſting counſel ? wilt thou leave 

Thy people yet in fad captivity, 

* And join thy prophet with the deſpis'd tribe 

Of Babel's falſe diviners? Not to thee, 

© But to great Bel, Chaldza's frantic prieſts 

© Waft clouds of incenſe, Soon as morning dawns, 
© With ſhouts the-noiſy revellers will proclaim 


The triumph of their God; nor will they ceaſe 


* Torouſe their monarch's rage, ſhould Judah dare 


Reſiſt his impious edict. Then, O then, 


® Jeremiah xxv. IT, 12, Kc. 
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God of our fathers, riſe; * in that day, 
* Even before night, whoſe vaulted arch now ſhines 100 
With cluſtering ſtars, ſhall viſit earth again, 
© Confound their horrid rites, and ſhew ſome ſign 
© That yet again thy priſoners ſhall be free.” 

He ſpake, and ſudden heard a ruſhing noiſe, 
As when a North-weſt gale comes hovering round 
Some cape, the point of ſpacious continent 
Or in the Indian, or Pacific main; 
The failor hears it whiſtling in his ſhrowds, 
And bids it hail. Bright as the ſummer's IIA * 
Shone all the earth. Before the prophet ſtood 110 
Gabriel, ſeraphic form: graceful his port, 
Mild was his eye; yet ſuch as might command 
Reverence, and ſacred awe, by pureſt love 


Rexel. xviii. 1. 


11 
Soften'd, but not impair'd. In waving curls 

O'er his arch'd neck his golden treſſes hung; 

And on his ſhoulders two broad wings were plac'd, 
Wings, which when clos'd, drew up in many a fold, 
But, when extended to their utmoſt length, 

Were twice ten cubits. Two of ſmaller ſize 

Came ſhadowing ad his feet, with which he trod 120 
The elaſtic air, and walk'd o'er buoyant ſpace, 

As on firm ground. A tunic brac'd his limbs, . 
Blanch'd in the fields of light ; and round his waiſt 
Was claſp'd an azure zone, with lucid ſtars 

All ſtudded, like that circle broad, which cuts 

The Equator, burning line. The aſtoniſh'd ſeer 

With low n bow'd his hoary head, | 

While thus in voice benign the Cherub ſpake. 


Servant of God, that prayer was not unheard 
* In 


© In heaven. I caught it, as before the throne I 30 
© I ſtood, within the ® emerald bow, and mix'd 


© With fragrant + incenſe, offer'd it to him, 

© The white-rob'd ft Ancient of eternal days, 

© Even on his golden altar. Forthwith ſent 

© To thee, with ſpeed impetuous, ſwifter far 

© Than travels light's meridian beam, thro realms 

© Of ſpace, ſtudded with worlds, which neither thought 

© Of mortal can conceive, nor numbers count, 

I come, God's meſſenger. Not twice the morn 

© Shall dawn, ere all the woes which Salem felt 149 

Shall fall on Babylon. This, this is he, 

© Whoſe ſtreamers now round theſe devoted towers 

© Wave to the weſtern wind, whom God hath rais'd 

© His inſtrument of vengeance. Twice hath paſs'd 
Rer. iv, 3. + Rev, viii, 3. t Daniel vii. 9. 


© A cen- 


© A century, ſince him the * prophet ſtiled 


Cyrus, the Lord's anointed. He ſhall ſay, 
Cities of Judah riſe; He ſhall command, 
And Solyma's unpeopled ſtreets again 

© Shall throng with buſy multitudes. To him 

© Tn viſion, or in + dream, ſhall God reveal 
His ſecret purpoſe q or what other way 

© His power ſhall mould the victor's duQtile will 
© To execute his promiſe. One day more 

* Shall proud Chaldza triumph, In that day 

© Let not a knee in Benjamin be bow'd 

* Save to Jehovah. What tho cruel pride 

* Inflame Belſhazzar's ſoul ; what tho his wrath 


© Torments unknown prepare; a ſign from heaven 


Shall blaſt each vain device, a ſign obſcure, 


„ Iſaiah xliv, 28,—xly, 1. + See book 3d, v. 470. 
* But 
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© But terrible. Aſk not what; for in that hour 160 


— 
wy 


* Shall beam celeſtial knowledge on thy ſoul, 


E 


© And thou ſhalt read the myſtic characters 
© Of dark futurity. Fear not his frown ; 
© But in the ſight of his aſſembled peers 
© Hu:l bold defiance at his throne ; and ſpeak 
© As fits a prophet of the living God. 
He ſpake, nor ended here; but to the ſeer 
Matters of import high diſclos'd, which lay 
Deep in the womb of time. And theſe,” he cried, 
© Record to diſtant ages, but conceal 170 
My preſent errand. Daniel prepar'd 
Obedient anſwer; but before he ſpake 


S4e46oeͤ/%/ c „ a 


Gabriel had furl'd his wings, and now had reach'd 


FA 


The middle ſpace 'twixt earth, and highelt heaven. 


Daniel viii. 19. &c. 
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Mcanwhile Zorobabel from reſtleſs ſleep, 
If fleep it be, when the tired ſoul, weigh'd dawn 
By ſad affliction, ſtill in dreams renews 
The terrors of the day, awak'd, aroſe. 
Zorobabe! , than whom among the ſons 
Of Benjamin, and Judah, none was fired 
With zeal more fervent for Jehovah's name, 
Or wafted warmer ſighs towards Sion's hill. 
He, much alarm'd, leſt fear ſhould bend the tribes 
To forc'd obedience, ran with haſty ſtep 
To Daniel. Him in meditation loſt, | 
And deeply muſing on the angel's words, 
He found, and paus'd awhile. The ſeer at length 
Obſerv'd his ſilence, with ſuperior love 


Smiling ; when thus Zorobabel began. 


O father of the priſoners, for in age, 


180 
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© As wiſdom, thou ſurpaſſeſt, from that ſmile | 

© At other time encourag'd, I ſhould draw 

© Right happy preſage. But what place for hope ? 

© Saw'ſt thou not, when the herald's voice proclaim'd 
© That every knee ſhould bow, ſaw'ſt thou not mark'd 
© In each fad face, diſtruſt, and blank deſpair ? 

© Cold is their love of Salem ; ſoon, too ſoon, 

© To anguiſh, and tormenting fires will yield 

© Vows made in eaſe. Belſhazzar's darken'd brow 
With chilling horror ſmites the daſtard herd, 200 
* Nor did they with more humbled eye behold 


C His + fire in all his glory. Tell, o tell, 

What beſt may fix their wavering faith, (for ne'er 
In danger, or diſtreſs, thy counſel fail'd, ) 

* Leſt haply they forget their fathers Gd, 


+ Nebuchadnezzar, 


E 


And mix their incenſe in theſe rites obſcene, 
Abominations.“ Daniel replies. 
Fear not, Zorobabel; for not an hour, 


© No, not one hour beyond the appointed time 


* Shall captive Judah mourn. This he, whoſe eye 210 
© Surveys the future as the paſs'd, declar'd, 

And what he ſpeaks, is truth. Tis he, who nam'd 
* The day of our deliverance, and that day 

Nor man, nor angel, haſtens, or retards. 

* I know that he, who wields Chaldza's ſword, 

© Regards not Sion's king.” © + Sleeps then your God, 
** Ye deſpicable ſlaves,” the monarch cries, 

* Or is he journeying in a foreign land, 

* And wait ye his return?“ © Yet will I riſe, 

* And in the ſight of his aſſembled peers 
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© Hurl bold defiance at the monarch's head, 

As fits a prophet of the living God. 

His vengeance recks ha. For wilt thou ſay 
That haughty Babylon, with all his power, 

Can match with Judah's Lord? Haſt thou not heard 

© Of great Nebaſlar's fate? and who is he, 

© 'This proud Belſhazzar, that ſhall cloſe the mouth 

© Which God hath open'd ? when the anointed Saul 

© Obey'd not heaven's command, did Samuel fear 

© Even on that head, on which his hand had pour'd 230 
© The imperial oil, to call fierce vengeance down, 
While his uplifted ſword on Gilgal's plain 

* Hew'd * Agag to the ground? Could + Nathan's voice 
© By well-feign'd parable reprove the luſt 

Of Jeſſe's ſon, and from his ſtreaming eyes 


® 1 Samuel xv, 22. 1 2 Samuel xii, 1. 
Call 
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© Call tears of bitter ſorrow ? read'ſt thou not 

© In Iſrael's annals, when the monarch “ ſtretch'd 

© His arm to ſeize the prophet, how it ſhrunk, 

© Contracted all. the nerves ? And ſhall not I 

* Defy this baſe Aſſyrian ? Haſte; collect 240 
© Our ſcatter'd brethren; fill their drooping ſouls 
With holy courage. With thee Miſael 

© Shall go, and Ananiah, whom the proud 

© Chaldzans + Shadrach call. O that my friend 
Good Azariah lived! but he alas 

Far from his native country ſleeps in peace. 

In yonder cave beneath that arched rock r, 

* Theſe hands interr'd him; much his pious zeal ; 
Much his authority might now prevail. 

* But go; the day-ſpring haſtens. I the while, 250 


*x Kings xiii, 4 + Danicl.i. 7. I Sce book 5th. 
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© Nor fear ſucceſs, will pour a fervent prayer. 
© The God of Judah will protect his ſons. 

He ſpake, nor did Zorobabel delay, 
But, lowly bending, left the reverend ſeer, 
And haſten'd where commanded. What remain'd 
Of night, he ſummon'd Judah's mourning tribes, 
While Ananiah, and old Miſael 
Thus rous'd their fouls. © And have ye then forgot 
The calf in * Horeb, and the opprobrious vale 
* Of+Hinnon, ſtain'd with blood? Have ye not heard, 260 
a How great : Nebaſſar, as Belſhazzar now, 
a Proclaim'd that at the harp's, and cornet's ſound, 
All knees ſhould bow before that carved maſs 
* Metallic, which o'er Dura's ſpacious plain 
© Darted his evening ſhade? Defied we not 


®* Exod. xxxii, 19. f Chron, xxxiii, 6, I Danicl iii. 1. 
4 © The 
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© The burning caldron, by the angelic form 


* Conducted thro the flames, that round us curl'd 


© Their ſloping points, and fan'd with freſheſt gales, 


© Diſarm'd of all their rage? As when by ſtrong. 


Attrition from the wire electric flame 


At once with ſubtle force thro all around 


Shoots its inviſible influence ; ſo the words 


Of Miſael thro every Jewiſh heart 
Darted the ſacred fire, No more they fear 


The monarch's angry threats; no more they talk 
Of tame ſubmiſſion to his power, but ſwear 
Eternal fealty to Judah's God. 
Now morn with roſy-colour'd finger rais'd 
The fable pall, which provident night had thrown 
O'er mortals, and their works, when every ſtreet, 280 
Strait, or tranſyerſe, that towards Euphrates turns 
C 2 Its 
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Its loping path, reſounds with feſtive ſhouts, 
And teems with buſy multitudes, which preſs 


With zeal impetuous to the towering fane 
Of Bel, Chaldzan Jove; ſurpaſſing far 

That Doric temple, which the Elean Chiefs 
Rais'd to their thunderer from the ſpoils of war, 
Or that Ionic, where the Epheſian bow'd 


To Dian, queen of heaven. Eight towers ariſe, 

Each above each, immeaſurable height, 290 
A monument at once of eaſtern pride, 

And laviſh ſuperſtition, Round, a ſcale 


Of circling ſteps entwines the conic pile; 
And at the bottom on vaſt hinges grate 


Four brazen gates, towards the four winds of heaven 


Plac'd in the ſolid ſquare, Hither at once 
Come flocking all the ſons of Babylon, 
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Chaldæan, or Aſſyrian; but retire 

With humbleſt awe, while thro their marſhall'd ranks 
Stalks proud Belſhazzar. From his ſhoulders flows 300 
A robe, twice ſteep'd in rich Sidonian hues, 

Whoſe ſkirts, embroider'd with mæandring gold, 

Sweep o'er the marble pavement. Round his neck 

A broad “ chain glitters, ſet with richeſt gems, 

Ruby, and amethyſt, The prieſts come next 

With + knives, and lancets arm'd; two thouſand ſheep, 
And twice two thouſand lambs ſtand bleating round, 
Their hungry God's repaſt : fix t loaded wains 

With wine, and frankincenſe, and fineſt flour, 

Move ſlowly. Then advance a gallant band, 310 
Provincial rulers, counſellors, and chiefs, 

Judges, and princes : from their eſſenc'd hair 


®* Daniel v. 29, + x Kings xviii. 28, 1 Bel and the Dragon, v. 3+ 
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Steam rich perfumes, exhal'd from flower, or herb, 
Aſſyrian ſpices: laſt, the common train 
Of humbler citizens. A linen veſt 
Enfolds their limbs; o'er which a robe of wool 
Is claſp'd, while yet a third hangs white as ſnow, 
Even to their ſandal'd feet: a ſignet each, 
Each bears a poliſh'd ſtaff, on whoſe ſmooth top 
In bold relief ſome well-carv'd emblem ſtands, 
Bird, fruit, or flower. Determin'd, tho diſmay'd, 
Judza's mourning priſoners cloſe the rear. 

And now the unfolded gates on every ſide 
Admit the ſplendid train, and to their eyes 
A ſcene of rich magnificence diſplay, 
Cents and cups, and vaſes, nicely wrought 
In gold, with pearls and glittering gems inlaid, 
The furniture of Baal. An altar ſtands 


329 


Of 


N So 


Of vaſt dimenſions near the central ſtone, 
On which the God's high-pricſt ſtrews frankincenſe, 330 
In weight a thouſand talents, There he drags | 
The ſtruggling elders of the flock ; while near, 
Stretch'd on a ſmaller plate of unmix'd gold 
Bleed the reluctant lambs. The aſcending ſmoak, 
Impregnate with perfumes, fills all the air. 

Theſe rites perform'd, his votaries all advance 
Where ſtands their idol ; to compare with whom 
That earth-born crew, which ſcal'd the walls of heaven, 
Or that vaſt champion of Philiſtia's hoſt, 
Whom in the vale of * Elah David flew 340 
Unarm'd, were miniſh'd to a ſpan. In height 
Twice twenty feet he riſes from the ground; 
And every maſſy limb, and every joint, 


® x Sam. xvii. 50. 


C4 Is 
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Is carv'd in due proportion. Not one mine, 

Tho branching out in many a vein of gold, 

Suffic'd for this huge column. Him the prieſts 

Had * ſwept, and burniſh'd, and perfum'd with oils, 
Eſſential odours. Now the fign is given, 

And forthwith ſtrains of mixed melody 


Proclaim their molten thunderer, cornet, flute, 350 


Harp, ſackbut, pſaltery, dulcimer, unite 


© a 


In loud triumphal hymn, and all at once 

The King, the nations, and the + languages 
Fall proſtrate on the ground. But not a head, 
But not one head in all thy faithful bands, 

O Judah, bows. As when the full-orb'd moon, 
What time the reaper chaunts his harveſt ſong, 
Riſes behind ſome horizontal hill 


Flaming 
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Flaming with reddeſt fire; ſtill, as ſhe moves, 
The tints all ſoften, and a yellower light 
Gleams thro the ridges of a purple cloud: 
At length, when midnight holds her ſilent reign, 
Chang'd to a ſilver white, ſhe holds her lamp 
O'er the belated traveller; ſo thy face, 
Belſhazzar, from the crimſon glow of rage, 
Shifting thro all the various hues between, 
Settles into a wan, and bloodleſs pale. 
Thine eye-balls glare with fire. *Now by great Bel,” 
Incens'd exclaims the monarch, * ſoon as morn 
* Again ſhall dawn, my vengeance ſhall be pour'd 370 
* On every head of their deteſted race,” 

He ſpake, and left the fane with haſty ſtep 
Indignant. Him a thouſand * lords attend, 


® Dan. v. 1. 
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The minions of his court. And now they reach 

The ſtately palace. In a ſpacious hall, 

From whoſe high roof ſeven ſparkling luſtres hang, 
Round the perpetual board high ſophas rang'd 

Receive the gallant chiefs. The floor is ſpread 

Wich carpets, work' d in Babylonia's looms, 

Exquiſite art; rich veſſels carv'd in gold, 389 
In ſilver, and in ivory, beam with gems. 

Midſt theſe is plac'd whate'er of maſly plate, 

Or holy ornament, * Nebaſſar brought | . 
From Sion's ranſack'd temple ; lamps, and cups, 

And bowls, now ſparkling with the richeſt growth 

Of Eaftern vineyards, On the table ſmoaks 
All that can rouſe the languid appetite, 
Barbaric luxury, Soft minſtrels round 


N 


*2 Kings xxv. 15. 
Chaunt 


1 


Chaunt ſongs of triumph to ſymphonious harps, 
Propt on a golden couch Belſhazzar lies, 290 
While on each ſide fair ſlaves of Syrian race 

By turns ſolicit with ſome amorous tale 

The monarch's melting heart. *©** Fill me,” he cries, 

© That largeſt bowl, with which the Jewiſh ſlaves 
Once deck'd the altar of their vanquiſh'd God. 

© Never again ſhall this capacious gold | 

© Receive their victim's blood: Henceforth the kings 
* Of Babylon, oft as this feaſt returns, 

* Shall crown it with rich wine, nectareous draught. 
Fill high the foaming goblet ; riſe, my friends; 400 
* And as I quaffithe cup, with loud acclaim 

* Thrice hail to Bel.” They roſe; when all at once 
Such ſound was heard, as when the roaring winds 


® Dan. M 2+ 3. 


Burſt 
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Burſt from their cave, and with impetuous rage 
Sweep o'er the Caſpian, or the Chronian deep. 
Os . the gate of heaven 
Thunder'd, an hideous peal; and lo! a cloud/ 
Came darkening all the banquet, whence appear'd 
* A hand, (if hand it were, or airy form, 
Compound of light, and ſhade;) on the adverſe wall 410 
Tracing ſtrange characters. Belſhazzar ſaw, 
And trembled : from his lips the goblet fell : 

He look'd again; perhaps it was a dream ; 
Thrice, four times did he look ; and every time 
Still plainer did the myſtic lines appear, 
Indelible. Forthwith be ſummons all 

The wiſc Chaldæans, who by night conſult 
The ſtarry figns, and in Or planet read 


# Dan, v. 5—28, 
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The dark decrees of fate. Silent they ſtand ; 

Vain are their boaſted charms, With eager ſtep 420 
Merodach's royal widow haſtes to cheer 

Her trembling ſon. * O king, for ever live; 

Why droops thy ſoul ;' ſhe cries ? © what tho this herd 
Of ſage magicians own their vanquiſh'd art, 


© Know'ſt thou not Danie! ? In his heart reſides 


© The ſpirit of holy Gods; *twas he who told 


© Thy father ſtrange events, and terrible ; 
Nor did Nebaſlar honour one like 11 
FThro all his ſpacious kingdom. He ſhall ſoon 
Diſpell thy doubts, and all thy fears allay.” 430 
She ſpake, and with obeyſance low retir'd. 

Then be it ſo; haſte, Arioch, lead him here,” 
Belſhazzar cries ; if he interpret right, 
Even tho my ſoul in juſt abhorrence holds 


181 


© His hated race, I will revoke their doom, 

© And ſhower rich honours on their prophet's head. 
Nor long he waited, when with graceful ſtep, 

And awe-commanding eye, ſolemn and ſlow, 

As conſcious of ſuperior dignity, 

Daniel advanc'd. Time o'er his hoary hair 449 

Had ſhed his whiteſt ſnows. Behind him ſtream'd 

A mantle, enſign of prophetic powers, 

Like that, with which inſpir'd * Eliſha ſmote 

The parting waters, what time on the bank 

Of Jordan from the clouds a fiery car 

Deſcended, and by flaming courſers drawn 

Bore the ſage Tiſhbite to celeſtial climes, 

Maugre the gates of death. A wand he bore, 

That wand, by whoſe eee 
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The ſhepherd of Horeb call'd the refluent * waves 46 
O'er Pharoah, and his hoſt, with which he ſtruck 

The barren flint, when from the riven + cliff 

Guſh'd ſtreams, and water'd all the thirſty tribes 

Of murmuring Iſrael. Thro many an age 

Within the temple's unapproached veil, 

Faſt by the rod, which bloom'd o'er Aaron's name, 

Still did the holy relic reſt ſecure. 

At length, when Babylonia's arms prevail'd, 


t Seraiah ſav'd it from the flaming ſhrine, 
With all the ſacred wardrobe of the prieſt, 


And bore it ſafe to Riblah. Dying there 
The prieſt bequeath'd the ſacred legacy 


To Daniel. He, when ſummon'dto explain 
As now, God's dark deerees, in his right hand 
„ Exod, xiv, 17. + Exod, xvii, 6. 1 The high prieſt, 
Brandiſh'd 
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Brandiſh'd the myſtic emblem. Art thou he, 

* Art thou that Daniel, whom Nebaſſar brought 
From Salem, whom the vanquiſh'd tribes adore, 

© In wiſdom excellent ? Look there, look there; 

6 Read but thoſe lines,” the affrighted monarch cries, 
And cloath'd in ſcarlet wear this golden chain, 470 
« The third great cuter of my ſpacious realm.” 

He ſpake, and thus the reverend ſeer replied. 
Thy promiſes, and threats, preſumptuous king, 
My foul alike deſpiſes; yet, fo wills 
That ſpirit, who Jacks his radiance on my mind, 
(Hear thou, and tremble,) will I ſpeak the words 
2 Which he ſhall diftate. ©* Number'd is thy realm +, 
« And finiſh'd: in the balance art thou weigh'd, 

ban. v. 7. 
NR MENE TEK EL VPHARSIN, Dan. v. 25- 
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“ Where God hath found thee wanting: to the Medes, 
« And Perſians thy divided realm is given.“ 480 
© Thus faith the Lord; and thus thoſe words import 
* Graven by his high beheſt, See'ſt thou this wand? 
Ne'er has it born, fince firſt it left the trunk, 
© Or bud, or bloſſom: all its ſhielding rind 


© The ſharp ſteel ſtrip'd, and to dry winds expos'd 


The vegetative ſap; even ſo thy race 

© Shall periſh : from thy barren ſtock {hall rife 

© Nor prince, nor ruler; and that glittering crown, 

* Won by thy valiant fathers, whoſe long line Js 


In thee, degenerate monarch, ſoon muſt end, 400 


* 


* Shall dart its luſtre round a ſtranger's brow.” 
Prophet of evils ! dar'ſt thou pour on me 

Thy threats ill-ominous, and judgments dark, 

Incens'd the monarch cries, *Hence to thy 5 | 


« 


Vor. I, D © Teach 
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© Teach them obedience to their ſovereign's will, 
Y Or I will break that wand, and rend in twain 
| © The mantle of thy God. Or if theſe marks 
© Thou wilt eraſe from that accurſed wall, 
© Take half my realm.“ He ſpake, and fix'd his eyes 
Wild ftaring on the myſtic characters: 506 
His rage all ſunk at once; his fear return'd 
Tenfold ; when thus the man of God began. 

© Go to the ſhady vales of Palæſtine, 


e Vain prince, or Syrian Lebanon, and tear 

* The palms, and cedars from their native mould 

© Uprooted ; then return, and break this rod. 

© Believe me, far more arduous were the taſk : 

© For it has harden'd in the ſtreams of heaven ; 

© And tho not dedicate to ſorcerer's arts 

* By magic incantation, and ſtrange ſpells; ue 
; Sn 
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© Yet ſuch a potent virtue doth reſide 

© In every part, that not the united force 

Of all thy kingdom can one line, one grain, 

© Of meaſure, or of ſolid weight impair. 

© Wilt thou that I revoke thy deſtin'd fate? 

© Devoted prince, I cannot. * Hell beneath 

© Is moved to meet thee. See the mighty dead, 

© The kings, that ſat on golden thrones approach, 
* The chief ones of the eartn. O Lucifer, 

* Son of the morning, thou that vaunting ſaid'ſt 520 
* I will aſcend the heavens; I will exalt 


% My throne above the ſtars of God, the clouds 


e Ifaiah xiv. 9, &c. 

This very ſublime chapter bas exerciſed many Poets, The Biſhop of 
Oxford has tranſlated it into a fine Latin Alcaic Ode (ſee Lowth's Prælec- 
tones) and Mr, Maſon has converted it into an Engl:th ode. 
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<< Shall roll beneath my feet, art thou too weak 

* As we? art thou become like unto us ? 

Where now is all thy pomp ? where the ſweet ſound 
4 Of viol, and of harp?” with curious eye 

© Tracing thy mangled corſe, the reſcued ſons 

© Of Solyma ſhall ſay, * is this the man 

© That ſhook the pillars of the trembling earth, 
That YN the world a deſert ?* all the kings, 5% 
Each in his houſe intomb'd, in glory reſt, 

* While 8 lie thy naked limbs, 

© The ſport of dogs, and vultures, In that day 

© Shall theſe imperial towers, this haughty queen, 

© That in the midſt of waters ſits ſecure, 

© Fall proſtrate on the ground. Ill-ominous birds 


© Shall o'er the unwholeſome marſhes ſcream for food; 


And hiſſing ſerpents by ſulphureous pools 


© Conceal 
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$ Conceal their filthy brood. The traveller 
0 In vain ſhall aſk where ſtood Aſſyria's pride: 540 
© No trace ſhall guide his dubious ſteps ; nor ſage, 
© VYers'd in hiſtoric lore, ſhall mark the ſite 
© Of deſolated Babylon.“ Thus ſpake 
The ſeer, and with majeſtic ſtep retir'd. 
Aghaſt the nobles ſtand ; cold drops of ſweat, 
Cold as the icy dews of death, ba 
Belſhazzar's face; and ever and anon 
His eyes hold converſe with the fatal wall 
In wild diſtraction. Nathleſs he prolongs 
The feaſt, and quaffs the ſtill returning bowl, 550 
Which, like the fabled ſtream of Lethe, ſteeps 
His ſenſes in oblivion. Dance and ſong, 
With all the diſſonance of barbarous mirth 
Conſound his callous mind; his dread ſubſides; 
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Stretch'd on his golden couch the monarch lies 


Secure, nor heeds the prophet's warning voice. 


END OF THE FIRST BOOK. 
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Deſert option of the walls of Babylon, which were now 


ſurround: { by Crus. Character of Cyrus— His army de- 


fſeribed—4e calls a council—his ſpeech—Gadatas and Go- 
bryas return from their nocturnal expedition=Gobryas gives 
an account of the preſent diſorder d ſtate of Babylon, which 
determines Cyrus to attack it immediately—A Perſian ſa- 
crifice—T he army marches—T hey turn the waters of the 
river into their djke—Gebryas and Gadatas conduct them 
up the channel, which is now dried, into the city—Confu- 
fron and flaughter of the inhalitants— Belſbaxzar's terror 
bis cowardice, and death. 
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HILE thus Belſhazzar, and his impious peers, 
' \ Forgetful or regardleſs of the ſign, 


Which ſtill ſeems fainter, as their fears are lull'd 


By wine, that powerful opiate of the ſoul, 

Protra their clamorous banquet, thro the ſtreets 

Of Babylon the ſons of riot hold 

Nocturnal orgies, and with ſavage zeal 

Impatient wait the morn, that ſhall deftroy 

The remnant of the tribes. Ah cruel king! 

Ah tyrant | never ſhall that morning riſe 

On thy devoted head, Thy citizens, 

Rude waiſſaillers, think not what an hoſt is near; 

And not a ſentinel leans on his pike, | 
Liſtening 
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Liſtening to catch the ſound of hoſtile feet 

Beneath the towering walls; thoſe walls, within 

Whoſe large incloſure the rude hind, or guides 

His plough, or binds his ſheaves, while ſhepherds guard 

Their flocks, ſecure of ill : on the broad top - 

Six chariots rattle in extended front. 

For there, ſince Cyrus on the neighbouring plain 29 

Has mark'd his camp, the inclos'd Aſſyrian drives 

His foaming ſteeds, and from the giddy height 

Looks down with ſcorn on all the tents below. 

Each fide in length, in height, in ſolid bulk, 

RefleRs its oppoſite ; a perfect ſquare ; 

Scarce ſixty thouſand paces can mete out 

The vaſt circumference. An hundred gates 

Of poliſh'd braſs lead to that central point, 

Where thro the midſt, bridg'd o'er with wondrous art, 
Euphrates 
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Euphrates leads a navigable ſtream, 39 
Branch'd from the current of his roaring flood. 
Yet, for the perſevering hand of toil 
Each obſtacle ſurmounts, yet a deep trench 
And wide, fit channel for a mighty bed 
Of waters, had the hoſt of Cyrus drawn 
Round all this ſpacious magnitude. The moon 
Full twice twelve times had fill'd her horns with light, 
Since to Chaldza's frontiers from the hills | 
Of Perſia Cyrus came, There long inur'd 
To toil, and manly exerciſe, he learnt 40 
Even in his early youth, to bend the bow, 
To hurl the pointed javelin, and to brace 
His finews in the wintry food. His board 
Was ſtrew'd with herbs, or creſſes from the brook, 
The feaſt of temperance, Hence, bold in war, 


| 
| 
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He ſpread the terror of his arms o'er all 

The nations round. On leſſer Aſia's plains 

He fought, till from the Egean to the banks 

Of Perath, every warrior bow'd the knee 

To Perſia's mighty monarch. Thro the vales 59 
Of Syria, thro Arabia's ſpicy groves, 

His enſigns ſtream d. But tho his valour great, 

Vet greater was his mercy. Juſtice, truth, 

And ſacred chaſtity preſerv'd his ſoul 

From every foul offence, that blaſts the name 

Of, deſolating conquerors. With him 

Came many a gallant chief, and many a tribe. 

Say, Muſe, their names and numbers: in thy book 
The fair memorials of heroic fame 

Stand regiſtered ; and thence the poet's hand 60 
Tranſcribes whate'er of great or virtuous, 


Heroes 
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Heroes of old atchiev'd in better days, 
Or patriots ſuffer'd for their country's love. 


Firſt the bleak barren rocks of Perſia ſend 


Their valiant ſons of war, a thouſand cars 
Arm'd with ſharp ſcythes, and twice ren thouſand ſpears. 
They from Carmania to the weſtern bound 

Of Suſiana, from the Perſic gulph 

Stretch to Great Media's frontiers. From the banks 
Of Paſatigris, and that unbridg'd ſtream 70 
Araxes, they come flocking : o'er their backs 

Rattles a quiver ſtow'd with barbed reeds. 

Theſe from a twanging yew, whoſe horned points 

Are forc'd to contact by the elaſtic ſtring, 

They ſhoot with aim unerring ; in the left 

A platted target, in the right they bear 

A javelin, ſhort, but maſly ; from the belt 


Two 
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Two daggers hang; and every horſe is arm'd 
With hides, which ſcarce the ſharpeſt blade can Pierce, 
Next from Gedroſia's ſands, unhappy ſoil, 80 
F rom Parſis and from Arbis, Cteſias leads 
A band of gallant archers. Here, fo fame 
Reports, a nation of ſtout Amazons 
Once held imperial ſway, tho now no trace 
Remain, ſave here and there an ancient name 
Recording female proweſs. With thefe march 
The rough Carmanians. They with ſkins of fiſh 
Protect their hairy limbs, and haunt thick woods, 
Or the deep cavern of ſome arched rock, 
Their wretched habitations. Ne'er did they qo 
Hear the delightful ſound of ponderous wain 
Creeking with autumn's ſpoils, nor the tir'd ox 
Unharneſs'd, lowing for his evening food. 

1 4 With 
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With theſe are join'd the ſlingſmen bold and tall 

Of Arachoſia. Eaſtward to the Ind 

Spreads Arachoſia, and fair cities boaſts 

With baſtions, and high towers adorn'd. A thong 

Of pliant leather in their hands they bear, 

And round their waiſt is tied a ſcrip, where lie 

Huge balls of molten lead. Nor be forgot 100 

The various tribes of Bactria, Comians, 

And Zariaſpans, and Chomatrians, once 

A mighty kingdom: by Tigranes theſe 

In rank and file are rang'd ; and on their ſhields 

Some quaint device is graven, emblem of war, 

Or mark of royal anceſtry. By theſe 

Stand Margiana's warriors, from the banks 

Of northern Oxus : in his hand a lance 

Each poiſes, cut from ſome ſtout vine, whoſe trunk 
6 Not 
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Not two-Titanians of gigantic form - 119 
Can claſp with arms extended, and which ſpread 
Thick cluſters o'er the ſloping hills, in length 

Two cubits. From, Hyrcania's foreſts wild, 

Tho interſpers'd with many a verdant ſcene 

Of corn, and luſcious figs, impetuous ruſh 

Ten thouſand bowmen ; down their ſhoulders hangs 

A tiger's ſhaggy ſkin, ſpoils of the chace, 

And naked their unſandal'd feet : the ſon 

Of old Oman leads the ſavage horde, 

Fierce Ariamnes, With them Parthia ſends 129 
Her daring horſemen : they, of Scythian race, 

Exil'd in ancient ade near 
Hyrcania's woods, a hardy clan, and o'er 

High tottering precipice, or foaming flood, 

Drove their unbridled courſers. Oft purſued 
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In battle did they turn, and from their bow 
Speed arrows wing'd with death. In after times 
The reſtleſs Roman, when he dar'd invade 
The eaſtern world, felt this, and on his throne 
The proud uſurper trembled at the name 130 
Of diſtant Parthia. By theſe Porus leads | 
His Indian ſquadrons. Down the rugged heights 
Of Taurus, from the Caſpian's ſouthern bank, 
Eight thouſand Medians pour: barren the ſoil, 
The mountains labour with their load of ſnow 
Nine wintry months: there Salmanaſſar plac'd 
Samaria's captive tribes, and bade them till 
A rude unthrifty deſart. They, what time 
Wiſe Solomon was number'd with the dead, 
Deſerted his degenerate heir, and rais'd 140 
The banner of rebellion. To your tents *, 
Kings xii, 16. 
vor. I. 11 0 Iſrael? 
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O Iſrael,” cried * Nebat's ſon, when lo 

In Bethel, and in Dan, two golden calves, 
Egyptian idols, from their God ſeduc'd 

The ten apoſtate tribes, who fix'd their ſeat 

In Ephraim's mount ; till proud Samaria's walls 
Were built, where Judah ſaw the rival throne 

Of alienated Iſrael, But who 

Can count the forces, which Ecbatand 5 

Pour'd thro her lofty gates? They with gay creſts 15 
Of gaudy plumage waving to the wind 

Crown their reſplendent helmets, and their hair 
Tinge with Sidonian colours. To their feet 
Hangs a looſe robe of purple, whoſe broad hem, 
Scollop'd by female art, ſweeps all the ground, 


Save when engag'd in battle round their waiſt © 
They twiſt it, as a zone. Great was the haſt, - 
+ 21 +. ®.Jeroboams. +, 
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And mighty : chariots, girt with ſharpen'd ſcythes, 

Two thouſand ; twice three hundred thouſand foot, 

And cavalry proportion'd, In the midſt ' | 160 
Stands their great leader, Cyrus. On his caſque 


A crimſon creſt, ſpangled with ſtars of gold, 

Streams, like a meteor. QO'er his breaſt is claſp'd 

With poliſh'd ſtuds a cuiraſs ; and his legs 

Are fenc'd with greaves of braſs. A ſevenfold ſhield + 
His left ſuſtains, his right a javelin wields, 

And at his fide a falchion beams with gems, 

Jaſper, and emerald. Near him is his car, 

At whoſe four poles eight fiery courſers neigh, 
Champing their golden bits. He ſtands, and views 170 
With ſecret exultation all his hoſt : 
Yet often does he caſt a pitying eye 

On * Lydia's captive monarch, oft repreſs 


* Craſus was at this time a priſoner in the camp of Cyrus, 
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Each riſing thought of pride, and ſigh to ſeo 
The fall of regal ſtate, the ſport of war. 

Now ſhines the moon on the pavilion'd plain, 
Where. brazen helmets, and high-burniſh'd ſhields, 
Seem to the diſtant traveller, like ſome ſtream, 

Whoſe waters gently ſwoln by weſtern breeze, 
Wave to the ſparkling rays. Tho not an eye 180 
Is clos'd thro all their troops, ſuch filence reigns 
As in the dreary manſions of the dead 
Strikes a more awful horrour, than the ſhouts 
Of diſſonance, and confuſion, Cyrus calls 
To council all his peers. Tigranes firſt, 
Porus, and Cteſias, and the giant ſtrength 
Of Ariamnes ; and what heroes elſe 
Of fealty, and Laval unreprov'd, 
Were ſummon'd by their chief, He from his ſeat 
In 
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In graceful attitude uproſe, EP thus . 190 
With words of manly confidence began. 

« Princes and warriors, whom the love of fame, 
© Or ſenſe of injuries yet unreveng'd 
* Far from your native homes hath hither brought 
* Combin'd in ſtricteſt league; tho two long years 
© Round theſe proud ramparts we have toil'd in vain ; 
© Tho ſafe within thoſe walls impregnable 
The Aſſyrian with inſulting jeſts derides 
* Qur preparations; never will we quit 
* This enterpriſe, till humbled Babylon 209 
© Receive her conquerors thro her hundred gates, 

And thoſe high baſtions bow. Shall we return 

* Inglorious ? ſhall our name become the ſcoff 
* Of all the neutral nations ? when we drove 
The royal hunter, and his light-arm'd bands. 
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© From Media, where the ſemblance of a chace, 
© And oaths of peaceful amity, conceal'd 
His hoſtile purpoſe, turn'd he from his flight 
© Till Babylonia's frontiers ſav'd from death 
© Her routed prince? Remember ye the day, 229 
When by a herald's voice I ſyummon'd him 
© To prove his proweſs, and in ſingle fight 
© Decide the fate of millions? ſculk d he not, 
Like a baſe coward, in thoſe fenced walls, 
© And ſlew my faithful meſſenger ? Revenge, 
And honour, dearer to a ſoldier's foul 
© Than life, than liberty, forbids delay. 
Nor grieve, my friends, for twice the ripen'd corn 
© Has nodded o'er the ſurrows, ſince we rais'd 
Our banner on this ſpacious plain; the hour 221 
© Now haſtens, when the meed of victory 

« Shall 


= 7 


« Shall crown bur patient labours. That broad dyke, - 

© Which round the<ity with inceſſant toll 

Our pioneers have ſunk, is now complet 

© Capacious of the ſtream, which wont to waft 

© Thro many an arch, the tributary ſpoil 

© Of bleeding'provinces The obſequious flood 

© Will change his wonted courſe, and in the midſt 

* Of Babyton will leave his channel dry. 229004" 
* There will we pour our troops, which pant for war, 220 
And, tho obedient to their leader's voice, 

, 1 brook this tedious reſt. Fear not ſucceſs; 

* To combat is to conquer. * Mithras ſmiles | 

* Favouring our bold empriſe. Scarce dawn'd the day 
* When to the right ſix towering eagles ſoar'd, 

* And ſpread chin broad wings o'er the Perſian tents, 

* The ſun, worſhip'd by the Perſians under that name, 
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© T hail'd the myſtic omen. Ere the ſun 
© Had ſunk behind the Red ſea's weſtern coaſt, 
I ſent two gallant ſpies, to whom is known 
© Each winding path, each buſh, each babling ſtream, 241 
© Gobryas, and Gadatas, if haply ought 
8 May favour, or retard, our deſtin'd march. 
Faithful I know them, and in arms approv'd ; 
© Much do I wonder at their long delay.” 
Scarce had he ſaid, when at the camp arrive 
The expected chiefs. © Welcome, my gallant friends, 
© Thrice welcome to our tent,” the monarch eties; 
Bold was your enterpriſe; and if I read 
© Your looks aright, ye bring no trivial news 


Founded on idle rumour, or furmiſe ; 250 
© But ſuch well-built report, as ſhall direct 

Our future operations; whether till 
6 


71 
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TJTo wait ſome luckier hour; or, ere we ſleep, 
Let looſe the rage of vengeance, and of war.” 
He ended, and thus Gobryas. Think not, prince, 
Tho now fix hours have paſs'd, ſince firſt we left 
« Theſe tents, (for then the ſun was haſtening down, 
And now 'tis midnight's tide,) ah ! think not us 
* Regardleſs of our truſt : nor deem, tho born 
* Aſſyrians, that voor can waſte a wiſh 260 
For what Belſhazzar governs, Wrongs like ours 
Might kindle all the ſparks of fierce revenge 
Even in the tameſt foul, With hafty ſtep, 
We paced the plain, and from the walls ſoon heard 
* The voice of riot, as ten thouſand throats 
Were howling all at once their barbarous ſounds 
* Diſcordant, Here awhile we ſtood and paus'd, 
For louder, and {till louder was the noiſe, 
© As 
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As nearer we advanc' d. Beſore the walls 

© No ſentinel Was ſeen, no Tight appear di 270 

Suſpendled in the Tofty towers. At lengt n 

* To that frequented ſcpulchre we came, 

Where the tall cypreſs With his ancient boughs 

*Ofethangs the tomb 6f Ninus. There we wund 

© Two wretched exiles leaning oer the ſfone. 

© Wet were their robes, and froni their hair they dra 

© The dripping ſtream. "Firſt they prepar'd for flight, 

© But ftop'd at once; and, falling at our knees, 

„ Whor'er ye be, they cried, ye cannot add 

One miſery to our ſtore: our woes are full. | 280 

Are ye from yonder tents ? conduct us there 

And we will fight againſt our tyrant's head 

« Till we be dener dm blood I know you now, 
Replied my braye companion, for your ſpeech 
anolbgoHh, '* « Declares 
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« Declares that ye are ſtrangers, and, I gueſs,- +» » 4 * 
« Sons of Judza's captive tribes. , But ſay 1 * 
% How did ye paſs theſe walls? at this late haut 
“ Why bend ye o'er that conſecrated ſtone Þ inns oT 


« Tis not from reverence; for ye ſerve a Gd. 
Who lives beyond thoſe hills; whoſe name, till late, 290 
Was never heard on Babylonia's coaſ. 
What mean thoſe.ſhouts ? if ye will anſwer true / ; 
« By the great ſpirit, which dwells within hat tambh, 
Life, liberty is yours.” Confirmid by this, 97 
And fearleſs they reply. We are indeed + 

The wretched children of captivity. -, . +, + 
We flez Belſhazzar's fury: feaſts, and wine, 
« Have fteep'd his ſenſes in forgetfulneſs , 
* And open ſtand the brazen portals,, hee, 


* The high-arch'd bridge controuls the foaming floog; 300 
«© Headlong 
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6 Headlong from thence we plung'd; and down the ſtream 


*< Swam with the unwearied vigour of deſpair, 


Beyond thoſe towering walls. The city ſoon 


« Even to the meaneſt hoſt would yield her ftores,” 
© They ſpake, when Gadatas with haſte replicd, 
© 'This is no time for words, come, follow me, 
Nor fear your tyrant's wrath.” Even now before 
Lon tent they ſtand, while round the foldiers throng, 
© A curious multitude, eager to mark 
Their dreſs, their accent, and with hungry cars 310 
© Devour their tale. Now is the time, my chief; 
No is the wiſh'd-for hour of vengeance come. 
O may I live to plunge my truſty ſword 
© Deep in that monſter's heart, who flew. my child, 
eee tos frvckgn camp, 
For ſhelter, for revenge Now Cyrus roſe, 

| And 
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And with him roſe his faithful counſellors, 
To each he gives his charge as dk excells 
In dignity, in valour, or in fame. 
But firſt he bids the Magian priefts prepare 220 
A ſacrifice : they with the living fire, 
Once kindled by the lightening's breath, and ſince 
Thro many an age preſerv'd with holy awe, 
Approach the pile. There on the flames is ſtretch'd 
A perfect victim; while the chiefs with myrrh, 
And aromatic ſpice, and precious oil 
Feed the devouring element, But far, 
Far off the ſoldiers ſtand : for he, who throws 
The leaſt pollution on the ſacred hearth, 
Be it thro chance, or inattention, dies. 390 
As oft the weſt-wind o'er the Atlantic main 


From Carolina's, or Virginia's coaſt, 
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Thy world, Columbus, travelling, on à field 5 Y 
Of ripen'd corn, now pet, and languid, breathe; FN 1 
Each loaded ear ſalutes the riſing dawn: | 1 
So when the Magian mutters myſtic words, | 7 
The troops at once bend forward to the ground, - | ( 
And hail the hoſt of heaven, the cluſtering ſtars '£ 
Fix'd or erratic, and the horned moon: | 8 
All, but the mighty Mithras: he retir d. 30 1 
That eaytrid by the ſilence of the nicht 

His faithful votaries might direct their march, \ 
And in the morning, crown'd with'conqueſt, meet 1 
His riſiig beams. And now ths um moves A 
In ſeparate ſquadtons; to the right wing theſe, F 
Theſe wheelitig to tlie left, as diſciptin s- 1 
By frequent practice. The long rank extends, 0.0% a 
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The cloſe file deepens. Cyrus leads the van, 
WW While 
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While ſtout-Deioces, before him tears 
The imperial enfin, 'on-whedo-burniſh's top 385 
The golden eagle ſpreads his painted wing; 
That eagle, which as earlieſt fame reportgxg 
Oft marſhal'd-to the field the warlike kings 
Of ancient Perſia. Huſh'd i9:eyery:ſound,- ++ (1 1 
Still is the night, and not a whiſper breathes /- | » 
Thro all the legions of their pophilous haft. 
And now they croſs the ſkirt of that broad ſhade 1 

Which Babylon!s high walls, chat inteweßt cit 
The moon's bright beams, caſt o'er the plain beneath, 
And march unheard, - unſeen. - Firſt their wide dyke 360 
Receives the averted ſtream; The Perſians wall!k 
Thro the dried channel. Gobryas leads the van, 
And Gadatas. To them, for woll they knee, 
The paſs, great Cyrus had conſign d this hot 
my | Of 
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Of danger, and of fame. The bank they mount 
With eager haſte; the brazen ſteps aſcend; 
Wide open ſtand the portals; and at once 

The unguarded ſtreets of Babylon are fil1'd 

With hoſtile multitudes. In vain to arms 

Ruſh the rude rioters, and call on Bel 

To fave his faithful votaries. He nor hears, 

Nor checks the victor's rage. In heaps they lie 
Proſtrate, ſome dead, ſome dying: hideous ſhrieks 
Rend the keen air. Meanwhile the Aſſyrians rous'd, 
But rous'd too late, unite in bands, as fear, 

Or chance directs; and thro the crouded ſtreets 
On friend, on foe, with undirected aim, 

Hurl ſtavess or pointed darts, or ſeather d ſhafts, 
Undiſciplined. Some from the lofty towers 
Tear conic pinacles, ar roll huge ftones 
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Rent from the walls, which down with hideous craſh 
Fall ponderous. Some to Bel's illumin'd fane 
Thronging precipitate in vain implore 


The ſenſeleſs idol ; theſe Tigranes finds 


r U e 


All proſtrate; and attended by a troop 

Of faithful Zariaſpans, hews at once 

The god, and all his votaries to the ground. 

Some ſeek the bridge, if chance a friendly boat 

Shall waft them down the ſtream; but oh! what grief, 
What horrour chills their ſouls, when they behold 290 
That flood, where oft they wont to brace their limbs, 
Convey'd they know not whither, and a way 

Thro the dried channel worn by many a foot. 

Aghaſt they ſtand, men, women, old and young, 
Promiſcuous; when Hyrcania's chief appears, 

Fierce Ariamnes : from the twanging yew 

Vor. I. F 


1 


Five hundred arrows fly: deep groans of pain, 


th 


And hideous ejulations to the ſcene 


Add horror tenfold : on the bank they roll 


. 


Writhing in agonies, or happier cloſe 400 
Their eyes for ever in eternal ſleep. 

Theſe ſeek their homes, if chance the much-lov'd wall; 
May ſcreen them from the conquerors ; thoſe unbar 
The brazen gates, and ſtrive to leave behind 

Babel's deſerted towers; in vain ; the dyke 

Oppoſes, and the ſword of Porus drives 


Back to their wall: the trembling fugitives. 
Yet ſome awhile maintain unequal fight 


Unarm'd, and thro the river ſtrive to force 


A paſlage to the plain: plung'd in the waves 416 


They periſh; or, if chance eſcap'd, freſh troops 
Of Perſians watch the adverſe banks, and flay 


JE Me XxX xr ke RE AT” . © Mc 


2 


Whate'a 


49 


Whate'er the waters ſpar d. Within the walls 

Of Babylon was rais'd a lofty mound 

Where flowers, and aromatic ſhrubs adorn'd 

The penſile garden. For Nebaſſar's queen, 

Fatigu'd with Babylonia's level plains, 

Sigh'd for her Median home, where nature's hand 

Had ſcoop'd the vale, and cloath'd the mountain's ſide 
With many a verdant wood; nor long ſhe pin'd 420 
Till that uxorious monarch call'd on art 


To rival nature's ſweet variety. 


Forthwith two hundred thouſand ſlaves uprear'd 


This hill, egregious work ; rich fruits o'erhang 
The ſloping walks, and odorous ſhrubs entwine 


Their undulating branches. Thither flocks 


A multitude unſeen, and mid the groves 


And ſecret arbours all night long conceal'd, 
Silent, and ſad, eſcape the viRtor's ſword, 
F2 
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Now the glad ſound of loud triumphal notes 45 
Mix'd with the yells of terrour, and diſmay, 
Are wafted thro the concave arch of night 
To that imperial mia, where the . 
Lies revelling with his minions. Nitocris 
Firſt heard, and ſtarted. In that ſpacious room, 
On whoſe rich ſides was painted many a chaſe, 
With all the warlike acts of Ninus old, 
And great Semiramis, ſhe ſat, and wove 
Her variegated web. Her ſlaves around 
With ſprightly converſe cheer'd the midnight hour; 4 
When ſudden, chill'd with horrour, in their arms 
She ſinks, a breathleſs corſe. And now the noiſe 
Invades Belſhazzar's ear. A meſſenger “, 
And till another meſſenger arrives, 
To tell him, all is loſt. On the adverſe wall 

Jeremiah li, 317. 
Inſtant 
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| Infant his eye is fix'd : the characters, 
| Which yet remain, grow blacker, and increaſe 
In magnitude tenfold : * Where, where,” exclaims 
The affrighted prince, O where is Daniel? where 
© Is that interpreter of heaven's decrees, 450 
| * Whoſe curſe prophetic on mine ear ſtill ſounds 
* More horrible, than theſe alarming peals, 
Which, as I ſpeak, nearer and nearer roll, 

The harbingers of ſlaughter. Haſte, ariſe ; 

© Tell him I ſpare the tribes ; tell him I bow 

* To his Jchovah.” Thus Belſhazzar ſpake, 

Vhen ſudden with impetuous uproar 

Thro the wide portals ruſh'd an armed band, 
Perſians, and Medes. Gobryas, and Gadatas, 


vreathing fierce vengeance, and inve:erate hate, 460 


onduct the bloody troop. Where, monarch, where 
1 3 


121 


Is now thy cruel wrath, thy pride, thy power ? 
Sunk on his knees behold Belſhazzar bows 
Before his rebel exiles ! © Spare, O ſpare 

© My life,” the coward tyrant trembling cries ; 

© Let Cyrus wear my crown. To barren ſands, 
© To regions, never trod by human foot, 

© Baniſh me, where I ne'er again may know 

© Sweet ſocial intercourſe, but think, O think, 

" How fearful tis to die.” Thus while he ſpake 4% 
With ſword uplifted o'er their bending king 

The victors ſtood, And now perhaps his prayers, 
And eyes, which upward rolling, long'd for life 
Tho miſerable, had ſtop'd the fatal blow, 

Had not his murther'd ſon forbad the rage 

Of Gobryas to ſubſide, On his arch'd neck 
The ponderous falchion falls, and at one ſtroke 


Smite! 
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; 
; 


Smites from its ſpouting trunk the ſever'd head 


Of Babylonia's monarch. 5 Ever thus 


Periſh fell cruelty, and lawleſs power ! 
Meanwhile the Perſian Cyrus by his guards, 


A valiant band, encompaſs'd, thro the ſtreets 


Had march'd, and check'd his ſoldiers frantic rage. 


Pent in their camp two tedious years, reſtrain'd 
From war, their ſouls delight, and now let looſe 

At once on whom they hate, ſcarce can they quench 
Their thirſt of blood. And as a herd of wolves 

Or in Lucanian, or Appulian woods, 

Inflam'd by ravenous hunger prowl for prey 

If chance they hear the ſound of diſtant ſheep 490 
Within ſome watled fence, o'er the weak wall 

Bound at one ſpring, and ſate their greedy maw 

With all the ſlaughter'd flock ; ſo the fierce bands 

F 4 
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Of Cyrus, long witheld, pour all their ire 


Inſatiate on their unreſiſting foes. 

Yet do they not, tho ſteep'd in blood, neglect 
Their ſovran's awful voice, who bids them ſheath. 
The ſword, and tells them that the valiant fight 


For victory, not for ſlaughter. He, when now 


Weltering in gore he ſaw Nebaſſar's heir, 


And all the imperial enſigns on the ground, 


Look'd down, and paus'd awhile ; then gently rais'd 


A tear of ſoft compaſſion from his eye, 
And turning to the nobles, * tho your king 
© Hath paid the debt of war, fear not, he cries, 

© The ſword of death is ſheath'd,” Nor more he ſpake, 


Nor left the peers occaſion to reply, 
But drawn by ſtrong inſtinctive ſympathy 


Turn'd to the ſcene again, where whilom lay 


1 


The monarch's mangled corſe. A ſtream of blood 510 
Mark'd where he fell; but now his lifeleſs trunk 

The inſulting ſoldiers drag thro every ſtreet, 

And on a pole high-rais'd his dripping head 

Bear to the diſtant walls. There from the top, 

O'er the broad trench, with many a taunt they caſt 
What once was great Belſhazzar. On the plain, 

His realm, where oft he march'd in princely ſtate, 

The royal carcaſe lies; while ravenous birds 


Flock round, and ſcreaming claim their promis'd prey, 
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8 LL night with hideous uproar, and diſmay, 


Screams, ſhrieks, and yells of death, (far other 


notes 
Than thoſe, which uſher'd in the evening ſtar, ) 
The ecchoing walls reſound. For now the hour 
In viſion to prophetic eye reveal'd, 
The fatal hour of Babylon is come, 
And every barbed ſhaft, and every dart, 
Flies heaven- directed. Thee, ſo wills thy God, 
Ah! fall'n Jeruſalem, thee, and thy tribes, 
The valiant warriors of the north ſhall ſate o 


With glorious vengeance: proſtrate in the duſt 


Jerem. I. 9. 
Lie 
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Lie half thy foes; the reſt ſhall bow their necks 
Beneath a foreign yoke. Now morn appears, 
Scattering her hoar froſt o'er Chaldza's plain, 

And by degrees unfolds a 1554 ſcene, 

The carnage of the night. The Median, ſtruck 
With pity and remorſe, down drops his ſword; 

And even Hyrcania's ſavage clans, long train'd 

To deeds of blood, recoil. Beneath a pile 

Of ſlain, ſome mangled chief, with eye half clos'd, 20 
And long- protracted groan, ſtill lingering, begs 


A ſhort, tho painful reſpite. Cyrus now 


Bids raiſe the imperial enſign: at that fight 
Chomatrians, Bactrians, and the valiant troops 
Of Parthia, with what other powers encamp'd 
By Babylon, come flocking, and ſurround 


Their gallant chief, He with one filent look 


1 


Of admiration all their toil o'erpays : 
Nor wiſh the valiant for a nobler meed. 


Well have ye fought, my friends,” the hero cries, 30 


© But now the bloody rites of war are clos'd, 

© Remember ye are men. Unburied lie 

© The ſlain of Babylon. Hear ye thoſe cries ? 

They are the ſhrieks of widows, whom this night 

© Has rob'd of all they love. Their ſons, their lords, 

* Disfigur'd, and with many a ghaſtly wound 

* Transfx'd, from day's broad eye they fain would hide, 
And reſcue from opprobious inſult rude, 

* Haſte to their aid; by gentle acts relieve 

* Thoſe miſeries, which ye caus'd : againſt the dead 40 
* Ye war not; them to the earth conſign, and drop 
The tear of human pity o'er their graves :* 


He ſpake, nor did his Perſians not obey. 


Three days, three nights, the frequent corſe was ſeen, 
6 With 


* 
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With limbs all mangled, and with entrails torn, 
Stretch'd on an iron bier; theſe in the earth 
With decent awe they laid, and at their ſide 
Plac'd wine, and funeral cates ; left the cold ſhade, 
Still hovering round her native clay, ſhould pine 
For thoſe groſs elements ſhe lov'd before. 50 
Meantime the Jews, whom wiſdom, rank, or age, 
Exalts above their peers, in full debate 
Aſſemble. Daniel firſt, the voice of heaven, 
Directs their counſels, By him, Miſael ſits, 
And Ananiah ; Jeſhua next, the ſon 
Of Jozadeck ; to him in right deſcent 
From Aaron, and from Phinees, devolv'd 
The hereditary prieſthood ; but the law 
Of regal, or of ſacerdotal power 
No trace retain'd, by long captivity 60 
Suſpended. By him ſtands Zorobabel, 
Who 
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Who deems each hour an age, till Sion rears 
Her lofty ſummit to his eye, and ſhews 
Her ſtones, once worn by many a pious knee 
Of Levite, and of people. Othniel 
With ſidelong glance reproves his violent zeal 
Ochniel, deſcended from that race, who wont 
In happier days to raiſe the feſtal hymn 
Of triumph, and record in ſacred ſong 
The victories of their fathers. He enſlay'd 79 
By amorous ditties had refign'd his heart, | 
Won by a fair idolatrefs, and wiſh'd, 
Forgetful of his faith, to reſt his head 
For ever on the baſe Aſſyrian's lap 
Degenerate, Bilſhan too, and Miſpar comes, 
And Nehemiah, In mute ſilence all 
dtand fix'd awhile, when Daniel thus begins. 
Vor. I. G © Look 
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© Look round; behold the vengeance of your God: 


© The tyrant is no more: dried are the ſtreams 2 
On which the queen of waters ſat ſecure; * 
And Babylon, deteſted, dreaded name, 0 
© Proud Babylon is fall'n. The day is come, , 
© When reſcued Judah in the promis'd land T 
© Shall reſt his wearied foot. And yet who knows T 
© But, reconcil'd by habit, ye may chefs T 
© The yoke of bondage; or, too indolent | «( 
© To tempt the perils of a tedious way, T 
© Forget Jeruſalem ? Say, ſhall we bend 48 
© Before the victor's throne, and from his voice " 
© Implore the imperial edict of return, «p 
© Or thro ſucceſſive ages linger on ©< 
" Apoſtate, till no trace, no mark be left 4 


© Of God's peculiar people? Speak, my friends: 
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© Tis freedom's privilege that each ſhould ſpeak 

© What each thinks juſt, and right.“ He paus'd; and next 
Roſe Jeſhua, green in years, in counſel ſage; 

© Show me,” ſaid he, thro all the faithful tribes 

A ſoul ſo daſtard, and as thus I tear 


© This ſcroll in twain, even ſo from Abraham's ſtock 


My hand ſhall fever him. But it may not be; 100 
© Few days have paſs'd, fince in that ruin'd fane 
Of Belus, we defied “ Belſhazzar's rage, 


And ſcorn'd his giant god: and ſhall we now 

Stand doubting, whether we will yet be ſlaves, 

When freedom calls us? O Jeruſalem, 

Pride of our fathers, object thrice ador'd 

Of Judah's tendereſt love, ne'er did I ſee 

Thy walls, thy ſacred hill, thy towering ſhrine : 
„See B. i. v. 356, 


G 2 © But 
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But often did my father to mine eye, 

To fancy's eye, diſplay the glorious ſcene 110 
Magnificent: oft did the good old man 

© Draw back the holy veil, which he alone 

Might paſs, and ſhew'd me the myſterious rites, 

© The imperial oil, the garments rich with gems, 

© The cups ſacrifical, and altars ſtain'd 

© With many a victim. Theſe, faid he, my child, 
If thou ſhalt live till Judah be reſtor'd, 

< It will be thine with reverence to preſerve 

«© From hands unhallow'd: twill be thine, if e er 

* Ungrateful Benjamin forget his God, 120 
With fervent prayer, and evening ſacrifice 

& To ſtop the pointed thunderbolt. But firſt, 

* O firſt ere a temple on that hill 


* Which great Jehovah loves. Twas there he dwelt, 
« 'T'wa 


199 


« Twas there he ſpake in * viſions to his ſaints, 

« There heard the vow propitious, and receiv'd 

« The fragrant incenſe.” Thus my father ſpake 

© Deep in my mind are all his counſels laid ; 

And I ſhall count each moment for an age, 

While Babylon detains me. What advice 120 
Cold hearts, and timid caution may propoſe 

© Ireck not: were the danger twice tenfold, 

© Tis impious even to doubt, when heaven invites.” 


He ended, when uproſe the form uncouth 


Of Othniel. With a mark indelible, 

Like the firſt murtherer's, God had ſtamp'd his face, 
That all might know him. Yet with flattering words 
Oft did he lure the tender virgin's heart 

To ſportive dalliance : nor unvers'd to hide 


* Pſalm Ixxxix. 19, 
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Seditious ſtratagems with ſpecious boaſt 

Of public love, he drew the gazing croud 

To hail him as their univerſal friend, 

The champion of their rights. For Sion's hill, 
Or Sion's God he car'd not. By his crew 

Of midnight revellers encompaſs'd round, | 

Oft would he mock Jehovah's dreaded name, 
And with opprobrious Alleluiah's mix 


His ſongs impure. He roſe, and thus began. 


Well haſt thou ſpoken, Jeſhua ; well thy words 
Become thy ſacred ſtation ; nor, I truſt, 150 
© Are others leſs impatient to be free. 

* For me, tho linen girdle nc'er ſhall bind 
* My waiſt, nor golden mitre grace mine head, 
For me be witneſs all the hoſt of heaven 


How oft at midnigh:'s lateſt hour mine eyes 


Hare 
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Have burſt the bonds of ſleep, how oft my voice 
Has cried to heaven, that Judah may return. 
Nor ſhould Chaldza's wealth, nor all the gems 
© Which the ſun ripens in his eaſtern beds, 


© Nor ſhould the weight of gold, which Solomon 160 
© Coffer'd in“ Lebanon's umbrageous houſe, 

* Spoils of rich merchants and Arabian kings, 

* Induce me for a moment to protrat 

* Theſe hours of bondage. But let zeal be check'd * 
By wiſdom ; never yet did ſafety ſpring 

* From raſh impetuous counſels, Shall we then 
Surround the victor, on his new-earn'd throne 

* Scarce ſeated, and with inauſpicious ſuit 
* Diſturb his opening reign ? rather by flow 

* Degrees, ad ſoft inſinuation, win 170 


* x Kings x, 14—17. 
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© His favour, if ſo he may ſend us home 


© Safe convoy'd by a bold and numerous hoſt 


© Of ſſingſmen, and of archers. Long the way, 
© And perilous, which from Chaldæa leads 


© To Salem's ruin'd walls. Remember what 


Our fathers ſuffer'd, when in haſte they fled c 
© From Rameſes, and forty tedious years 0 
© Travers'd the pathleſs deſart. Did a man, 0 
© Say did one man in all that * number'd hoſt, 0 


© Save Joſhua +, and Caleb, preſs the grapes, 189 


Or drink the milk of Canaan ? Famine t, thirſt ||, c 
And fiery ſerpents 9 hiſſing in their tents, 
And ** peſtilence deſtroy'd tueir miniſh'd tribes, c 


6 Beſides what enemies by force, or wile, 


Numb. i. 2. + Numb. xxvi. 65. T Exod, vi. + 
} Exod, xvii. 3, § Numb. xxii, 6, Numb. xvi. 49- F: 


In 


cv 


LY 3 


© [n center, or in rear, attack'd their troops 
Fatigued with toil, and vigils; Baſan's * king, 
And Sihon t, whom from Arnon's watry banks 
© To Hermon, which Sidonians 1 Syrion call, 

© The Ammorite obey'd ; and that dread name 

© Huge || Amalek; and what other powers their march 190 
* Infeſted, from the day when firſt they pitch'd 

* In F Succoth, to that hour when from the hills 
Of Abarim , they ſaw the extended plain 

* Of Moab, and the walls of Jericho, 

By Jordan, pleaſant ſtream, IIls great as theirs, 
Or greater may aſſail us. Sweet the name 

Of Sion, and to every Jewiſh ear 

* There is a magic in the ſound, which charms 


Numb. xxi. 33. T Ibid. xxiii. T Dent. iii. 9. 


þ Ex2d. xvii. 8. Numb. xxxiii. 5, *#* Deut. xxxii. 49. 
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© More than a thouſand Babylonian ſpells. 

© But ſhall we ever reach this happy land, 200 
VUnaided, and encumber'd on our march 

© With all our ſtores? Our wives, our helpleſs babes, 


Can they protect us from the lawleſs rage 
© Of all the aſſaſſins, who perchance infeſt 


© The way, and like a torrent from the hills 

© In ſavage clans come pouring o'er the plain? 
Can they ſecure us from the parching drought 

* Of unſlak'd thirſt, or *mid the famine ſtop 
Our cries for bread ? Then ſhall we curſe in vain 
Our haſty counſels, and with anxious eye, 

* Such as our fathers caſt towards Palæſtine, 

© Look back for loſt Euphrates, Let us go, 


When freedom calls, nor wiſdom diſapproves.' 


1 


He ended, and Zorobabel began. 
* Who ſpeaks not what he thinks, even as the gates 
© Of hell my ſoul deteſts him. Foul deſigns 


© Varniſh'd with ſpecious words, are doubly foul. 


© Dar'ſt thou rehearſe the miſcries of our ſires 
© Laden + with Egypt's ſpoils, and yet forget 
© The hand that led them thro the wilderneſs, 220 
Far from the houſe of bondage? *©* Yoke my cars, 
Prepare my chivalry,” the Memphian cried ; 

In vain; the waves, that like two } mountains rear'd 
Their humid walls, while Iſrael paſs'd between, 


* Clos'd on his routed hoſt, What tho unknown 


* And intricate the path ? haſt thou not heard 


* Of that bright | cloud which marſhal'd them by day? 

* 'Ey9-2; vu, &c. 

Who dates think one thing, and another tell, 

My heart deteſts him as the gates of hell. Pope's Iliad. B. 9. 
b Exod. xii. 36. 1 Exod, xiv. 22. Exo d. xiii. 21. 


4 And 
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© And when dark night hid all her choir of ſtars, 
© Roſe not the fiery pillar ? What tho thirſt, 
6 Tho famine preſs'd them ſore; guſh'd not a ſtream 230 
© Of freſheſt beverage from the riven rock ? 
© And when the barren earth witheld her ſtores, 
© Fell not ſweet * bread from heaven? Did Amalek, 
© Did Og, did Sihon, triumph o'er the tribes 
© Of way-worn Iſrael? To all the males, 
© Save two, which Moſes number'd by the foot 
© Of Sinai, ſacred mount, I grant, the fields 
© Of promiſe were denied: But ſay, whence ſprung 
© The fatal prohibition ? thro their camp 
© Spread not the ſound of murmur, and diſtruſt? 240 
© Forſook they not their living ſtrength, ſeduc'd 
© By groſs idolatries? Hence, as a cloud 
* Eclipſes the bright ſun, what time his orb 


® Exod, xvi. 12. 


© Flames 


L 


Flames in the chambers of the ſouthern ſky, . 


© His countenance grew dark; the ſons of Dan 


© Were ſtricken, Simeon wept, and Aſhur ſhook 


© Thro all his tents. But when to him they mourn'd, 


© Neer did they mourn in vain, Crimes, rank as theirs, 


Have fix'd us here awhile, till exile purge 


Our fins away. That hour is come; and now 250 


* Why ſtand we loitering thus in dull debate ? 


* Hath not his prophet ſaid ? ſhall we diſtruſt 


His power? or kindle his fierce wrath again 


By murmurs, by ſedition ? Shall we leave 


The holy one of Iſrael, and fall down 


* To Belus, or to Mithras ? Go, enquire 
Of Cuſhan, or of * Kedar; aſk the iſles, 
* Will ye forſake your Gods ? Tell, mighty king, 


Jeremiah ii, 10. 


God 
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© God of our fathers, tell, why thou alone 
© Haſt ſeen thy ſhrine forſaken, while a cloud 260 
© Of never-ceaſing incenſe wafts perfume 
© To Moloch, and to Dagon ? Never more, 
© Ah! never may thy choſen ſervants rouſe 
© Thy lumbering vengeance ! For thee, Othniel, go, 
Go, falſe diſſembler ; ſpread thro all the tribes 
©-Affiction, and diſmay ; bid them remain 
© In Babylon; record, as thou art wont, 
The dangers of the way; but ſhould they hear 
© Thy voice, ſhould even this venerable ring 
Of ſages, and of elders, ſhrink with fear, 270 
© Unguarded, and alone, myſelf will go.“ 
© No, not alone,” faid Miſael ; © take at leaſt 
An old man with thee: zeal will ſpeed my ſteps, 


© Tho time hath drawn his furrows o'er my brow. 


My 


-- 


a 
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My wife, my children gone, behold I ſtand ) 
© Like an old oak, whoſe branches all are ſcath'd 

© By heaven's red lightening, but whoſe knotty trunk, 
By tortuous roots bound to the ſolid earth, 


* 


Remains immoveable. Tho bow'd by age, 


© Tho loſt to every other human joy, 289 
© Sion is dear as ever to my ſoul, 

0 Othniel, hadſt thou heard the fatal craſh, . 
* When God's own houſe fell from its rocky baſe ; 

O hadſt thou ſeen the tears, and mark'd the ſighs 

* Of the firſt captives, driven from all they lov'd, 
Thou wouldſt not brook delay; nor even the warmth 
* Of young Zorobabel would equal thine. 

* For me, could I but once again behold 

Thy brook, O Cedron ; could I ſee the ſtones, 

Tho now perchance with moſs ofergrown ; or trace 290 
© The 
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The remiithe of one cedar beam, that join'd 

. Its firm ſupport to prop that holy pile, 

Among the ruins would I reſt mine head, 

And ſleep in peace. Who knows but yet again, 
As in the days of Solomon, the tribes 

© May all unite, and reſcued Judah throw 

© His fond fraternal arms round Iſrael's neck, 

And welcome him to Salem? Then, oh then, 
From Aſcalon to Gilead, from the mount 

Of northern Lebanon to the Aſphaltic lake, 200 
The land ſhall all be ours: our herds ſhall range 

On Baſan, and on Carmel; Ephraim's brow | 

© Shall win with the fleece of new-waſh'd ſheep; 

© The daughter of Jeruſalem ſhall drink 

From Jacob's fountain, and Samaria's nymph 

+ Recline on Rachel's tomb. Soft is the de, 

PE 2 ; | Which 
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Which evening “ ſheds on Hermon; ſweet the oil 
Which drip'd down Aaron's ſacerdotal veſt, 
© Even to his ſkirts ; but ſweeter far, my friends, 
Jo live in unity, and mutual love. 319 
© Twas thus your fathers cheer'd the gloomy hours 
© Of exile ; all was peace. One heart was theirs ; 
© One intereſt, to reſtore the captive tribes ; 
f o n ſee Jeruſalem an 
Juſt,' ſaid Zorobabel, O reverend ſeer, 
© Juſt are thy words. But this man proſtitutes 
The name of public-love, and by fair ſpeech 
Conceals his baſe deſigns. O how I hate, 
When low-bora cunning fits in wiſdom's ſeat, 
To ſee the gazing multitude admire, =. 
' As wiſdom's ſelf were there | Coward, and ſlave, 


* Pſalm exxxiii. | 
Vol. I. K © Hence 
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© Hence to thy Dalilah; hang on her breaſt, 
© Play with the ſilken ringlets of her hair, 
ee 
© Swear that no virgin of Jeruſalem 
© Ts half ſo lovely; ſwear thou ne'er wilt leave 
© Her Babylon, to ſeek, thou know'ſt not what, 
* The country of thy fathers. But beware ; 
© For if, as thou wert wont in other days, 
Thou ſow'ſt ſedition mid the wavering tribes, 35 
© Judah has yet a ſpirit to reſent, 
An arm to puniſh.” 

© Go, ne go, 

Said Othniel, in a tone where fear was mix'd 
With hatred, and diſdain, go round by nicht 
And rouſe the drooping tribes ; return'd perchance 


® See Book 1. v. 256. 
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They'll hail thee as their king, and at thy throne 

© Renew their ancient fealty. Too much, 

© Too much already hath Jerufalem 

© Bewail'd her royal line. It was the ſin 349 
Of that accurſed race which cried to heaven, 

And drew down vengeance on their people's head. 

«© That race by long captivity is ſunk 

© Even to plebeian baſeneſs. Shall we then 

* At once forget the ſource of all our woes, 

And place Judza's feeptre in the hand 

* Of Jechoniah's heir? Let the tame fools, 

* Gull'd by theſe ſpecious arts, embrace thy chain; 

For me, rather than cringe, and bend my knee 

* Obſequious, to a vile uſurper's Fon 359 
In Babylon III live, and never waſte 

One ſingle thought on Salem, or on thee.” 

H 2 i Thus 
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Thus while he ſpake, rage redden'd on the cheek 0 
Of young Zorobabel. He ſtarted up, 
Impatient to reply ; but Daniel roſe, 
And fix'd attention held the council mute. 


By reaſon, by perſuaſive truth he ſtrove - 
To bend the ſtubborn heart of Othniel. 1 
So to their fold, when evening ſtreaks with red W 
The cloudleſs landſcape, while the ſhepherd drives 360 . 
His flock, if chance but one refuſe to hear Di 
The well-known call, he leaves the obedient ſheep, W 
And o'er the plain with many a weary ſtep An 
Perſues the devious wanderer. But when truth, We 
Nor reaſon can prevail, *Shalt thou, vain boy,” Sho 
Exclaims the man of God, i ſhalt thou retard Thi 
Our bleſt deliverance ? Shall the general weal 'M 
* Yield to a private voice ? Let Othniel ſtay ; Mor 


- | © For 
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For us, this inſtant let us all repair 
To Cyrus; for while we ſit loitering here, 370 
* Jeruſalem lies proſtrate in the duſt.” 

The prophet ended, and at once uproſe 
The obſequious Sanhedrim. Toward that rich houſe, 
Where late Belſhazzar held his midnight rout, 
Where now the Perſian ſits in regal ſtate, 
They bend their way. But Othniel turn'd his ſteps 
Diverſe. The fair Aſſyrian ſaw him come 
With folded arms, and downcaſt eye: ſhe ſaw, 
And trembled ; for ſhe knew that Judah's chiefs 


Were met; and worſe than death ſhe fear'd, leſt fate 380 


Should doom her.to lament in ſolitude 
The loſs of whom ſhe lov'd. ©* What means,” ſhe cried, 
My Othniel ? ſpeak.” He ſpake not. Silence ſeem'd 
More horrible to her diſtracted ſoul, 

H 3 


L 102 J 


Than words of bittereſt wrath. She could not weep, 
But look'd ſuch anguiſh, that a ſudden tear 
Guſh'd from her Othniel's eye. She, deeply vers'd 
In female art, and all the wiles of love, 
Watch' d the ſoft moment, on his yielding arm 
Hung ail and with many a ſigh began. 
* Canſt thou then leave me, Othniel ? a 


Ne er to return again? For thee my fame, 
For thee my kindred, and for thee my gods 
© Teft, and to the keen reproach of ſcorn 
© Yielded my virgin honour, Not a dame 
© Thro all Chaldza, but with cruel jeſts 

Will load my miſery : © this is ſhe,” will cry 
© Each envious rival, '* this is ſhe, who lov'd | 
r The ſtranger, who diſgrac'd her father's houſe, 
Her country, and her gods. O may I fink 
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In everlaſting reſt, or e er I hear 

The voice of ſander murmuring o' ef my name 

Think on the dangers of the way, which leads 

© Thro ſavage hordes, inhoſpitable ſoil, 

From Babylon to Sion: think on theſe, 

And if, aſham'd to fear, thou ſtil} wilt go, > 
O take me with thee |! on my faithful breaſt 

* Repoſe thy wearied head: the dews of night 

From thy warm limbs I'll chaſe ; and when the ſun 

© With fire ſolſtitial cleaves the gaſping earth, " 410 
Fan thee with freſheſt gales: for thy repaſt 

Il cull the daintieſt herbs ; to lake thy chirſ 

© I'll bring freſh water from the cooleſt ſpring. 


Yet wherefore go? thou wilt not here remain 
* A ſingle ſojourner : ſuch is the force 
* Of thy perſuaſive eloquence, the tribes 
| Hg « Will 
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£ Will rather ſtay in Babylon with thee 
Than march they knew not whither. Go; collect 
© Thy followers : rouſe their fears; alarm their fouls 


With tales of fad diſaſter; paint ſuch ſcenes 420 


© As fable never feign'd.—But O forgive, 
Forgive the violence of a woman's love, 

© For never will I live beyond the day 

q Which tears my Othniel from me. Tis at leaſt 
© The privilege of miſery, to die : 

© And while or ſword, or fire, has power to kill, 

That privilege, O Othniel, ſhall be mine.” 

She ſpake, and wept. He gently from her eye 
Kiſs'd the ſoft tear, and with impetuous ſpeed 
Departed. Forthwith to each Jewiſh ſlave | 43 
Whom fear, or love, or intereſt, urg'd to ſtay, 
He baſten'd, and with ſpecious argument 

| Beneath 
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Beneath his banner liſted half the tribes: 

The women chief; they, like the reed, which veers 
To every wind that blows, fickle of mind, 

And impotent of purpoſe, yield aſſent 

To every new deceiver. In the ſtreet 

Before the gate with threatening eye they ſtand, 
And look as tho” their deep reſolves were all 
Unchangeable; while Daniel, and his train 340 
Salute their conqueror on his golden throne, 

That throne, where conſcious of ſuperior worth 
Cyrus exalted fits. Around him ſtand 

His valiant ſpearmen tall, and ſtrong, in war 

His guard, his ornament in peace. With them | 
Are join'd thoſe gallant ſouls, whom love of fame | 
Drew from their native fields, Carmanian chiefs, | 


And Arachoſian, Cteſias, and the ſon 
Of 
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Of old "51 PI and that dreaded name 
Tigranes. Near the throne on either ſide 455 
Stands Gadatas, and Gobryas; while the lords 
Ot Babylon fall proſtrate on the ground, 
Their names, their rank, their virtues they record, 
Their ancient feats in arms. To their new princo 
They vow perpetual fealty, and ſwear 
To add their annual tribute to his ſtores. 

Scarce was this homage ended, when appear'd, 
| Attended by his faithful counſellors, 
The revectid form bf Daniel. Cyrus bw, 
And ſtarted ; thrice his colour chang'd to pale, 
And thrice to deepeſt red. As one, whom chance 
Leads thro the church-way path, where many a ſtone 
Marks out the ſeparate manſions of the dead, 
Or ſees, or thinks he ſees, ſome ſhrouded ghoſt, 


Spit 
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Spirit of friend departod, thwart the night, 
And trembles with a ſacred awe, as tho 
A meſſenger had hail'd him from that land, 
Which lies beyond the grave: ſuch heaven-ſtruck awe 
Felt Cyrus, and to Gobryas thus began. 
© Gobryas, behold that venerable ſage ; 470 
© Whence, and what is he? Is he clad indeed 
In fleſh, and bones, as we; or is he but 
Some airy form, that cheats the uncertain eye, 
* A ſhape, and not a ſubſtance? Tell me true ; 
* For ſuch a man, ſo mild, ſo hoary-hair'd, 
Like him in dreſs, and features, when ſoft ſleep 
Had ſteep'd my ſenſes in oblivion, ſtood 
* Beſide my pillow. To a lofty hill 
Where lay the ruins of an ancient ſhrine, 


* He pointed, and with voice prophetic, ſuch 480 
© As 
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© As wak'd me not, but pierc'd my flumbering ear, "'Y 
© Foretold ſtrange things to come. Tell, if thou knou'ſt, *\ 
© His age, his rank, his office, and his name.” 


He ended, and thus Gobryas. Oft, great king, 
Oft haſt thou heard me ſpeak of Judah's tribes, 
© That wondrous race, whom from the palmy vales 
© Of Palzſtine to Babylonia's plain 
* Nebaſlar bore triumphant. Never yet, 
© Tho much invited, have they quaiPd the bow! *, 
Or ſhared the banquet with Aſſyria's ſons ; 490 
* Save here and there ſome amorous youth, enſlav d 
By fair Chaldæan. Him, his brethren ſtile 
© Degenerate, and accurs'd ; for, tho a race 
© Of ſlaves, they ſcorn their conquerors. Nor to Bel, 
© Nor Nebo will they bend their ſtubborn knee; 


® Daniel i. 8. 
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© In ſecret they adore ſome local God, 
Mighty to ſave. That ancient, whom thou ſee'ſt, 
Favour'd above the reſt, hath oft reveal'd 
© The will of heaven. Twice *, when Nebaſſar's ſoul, 
© Perplex'd with nightly viſions, ſought in vain 500 
© To all the ſage magicians of his court, 
© He read the book of fate, and told him things, 
Which time ſhall yet reveal. Hence in his gate 
«© High-honour'd did he fit, provincial chief + 
* Of ſpacious Babylon, Perchance he comes 
To hail the monarch of the vanquiſh'd tribes. 
0 Say, wilt thou bear him ſpeak ? Sweet is his voice, 
* And powerful are his words: no fear will mark 
A daſtard ſoul : he ſpeaks as man to man 
* And yet with decent reverence, ſuch as fits $10 
* Dan, ii, 2, &c.—iv, 5, &c, + Dan, ii. 48. 
© A ſub- 
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© A ſubject to his ſovran. Cyrus nods 
Aſſent, and Daniel, bending low, begins. 
My name is Daniel; in Chaldæa's land 

© Call'd * Belteſhazzar. Hither, as that chief 

© Reports, whom well I knew ere cruel pride 

© Had driven him for revenge to foreign tents, 

© In early youth I came. Tho grac'd with power, 

© Tho honour'd with Nebaſſar's nobleſt gifts, 

© Yet bondage ſtill was bitter. Not a day 

© Has paſs'd, but I have turn'd a longing eye 529 
© Towards loft Jeruſalem. Tis hence I lead 

My faithful friends to hail their mickey king, 
And dare with humbleſt ſuit to interrupt 
His recent victories. On thee, great, prince, 
© Depends their anxious hope. Back to that land, 
2 
| Where 


Where once their fathers held imperial ſway, 


© Fain would the tribes return. Speak but the word, 
And every voice ſhall rend the vault of heaven, 
© Hymning thy praiſe. Poſterity ſhall read 
© The imperial edit, and record thy name, 5 
* While ſun, or moon endures. Nor deem our God, | 
As Gobryas thinks, a deity confin'd 
By time, or circumſcrib'd by local ſpace : 
The earth, the heaven, is his: in every clime, 
* Thro every age, his power, his truth remains, 
© Unalter'd, unimpair'd. Think'ſt thou that dream 
Was caſual, when thou ſaw'ſt a form like mine 
* Undraw thy curtains in the hour of ſleep ? 
© No; twas the God, whom Benjamin adores, 
It was the God, who, tho thou know'ſt it not, 540 
© Guides all thy ſteps, that ſpread before thine eyes 

6 | | © The 
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8 The b vifon, emblem of poor Jacks thaw 
* Iaploring aid from thee. Bebold this book; 

* T'wo centeskave pals, ne bet thy name 

N . Thee, wh while bo. "3" feb 
© Obſerv'd, and with woke — u 
Cyrus, the Lord- $ — 2 "again ; © 

© See where thy gallant ads prediftcd fand, 

© Thy name, thy pity to the captive tribes, 


O Sion's bleſt deliverer ! mark it well; 550 
© Stamp'd was this volume with the ſeal of God.” 
Thus while heſpakes all rant the conqueror ſat | 
In wonder, and in reverence. Then, as one 
Recovering from a trance, where every ſenſe 

Seem'd loſt, © O tell me, Daniel, tell, he cries, 

© The ſtory of thy fathers ; tell me who, 
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ul whence ye are; your race, your name, your God, 

) tell me all, even to the fatal time 

Iden Babylon receiv'd you, where, they ſay, 

The ſeventieth ſun is rolling o'er your heads, | 560 
Mk every circumſtance ; ſtill much of day 

Remains 3 and I could ſteal from balmy ſleep 

The midnight hour, to hear a tale like thine.” 


END OF THE THIRD BOOK. 


„ 1 


